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PREPACK. 


OVER  Oue  Million  Copies  of  "  Bright  Jewels"  and  "  Pure  Gold  "  have  gone  into  our  Sunday  Schools  within 
four  years.  This  fact  determines  the  place  which  this  IIouso  occupies  in  the  confidence  of  the  great  army 
-){'  Sunday  School  workers. 

In  preserftiag  "  ROYAL  DIADEM  "  for  the  Service  of  Song  in  our  Sunday  Schools,  we  find  ourselves  upon 
ground  that  has  been  made  sweetly  familiar,  and  among  friends  whose  kindly  greeting  has  emboldened  us  to  come 
to  them  again. 

The  demand  for  Sunday  School  Songs  pure  and  fresh  in  their  character,  is  not  likely  to  suffer  any  abatement 
The  intense  activity  which  distinguishes  the  great  body  of  representative  Christian  workers,  calls  for  continued 
contributions  to  the  more  effective  presentation  of  evangelical  truth.  In  no  part  of  the  broad  field  is  this  more 
evident  than  in  the  Sunday  School. 

"ROYAL  DIADEM"  is  a  careful  clustering  of  old  and  precious  truths  in  a  now  and  attractive  setting.  No 
attempt  has  been  made  to  gratify  a  mere  love  of  novelty,  or  to  minister  to  a  secular  taste.  The  hymns  are  the  ex- 
pression of  scriptural  sentiments,  and  the  music  is  such  as  befits  the  spirit  of  worship  on  the  Lord's  Day. 

All  classes  and  ages  have  been  considered  in  the  selection  of  these  songs.  The  experienced  Christian,  the 
young  convert,  the  thoughtful  inquirer,  the  little  child,  have  all  been  held  in  view  in  the  preparation  of  "  ROYAL 
DIADEM."  The  great  facts  of  the  Birth  and  the  Resurrection  of  our  Lord  have  been,  to  an  unusual  degree, 
contemplated  in  these  pages.  The  Monthly  Concert  and  the  Missionary  Gathering  have  been  amply  provided  for 
in  some  ef  the  sweetest  and  most  impressive  songs. 

The  material  in  other  books  has  not  been  duplicated  in  "ROYAL  DIADEM."  Both  hymns  and  music,  in 
ahnost  every  case,  have  been  prepared  erprcRsly  for  this  volume.  Christ,  in  His  work  or  His  will,  has  a  place  on 
every  page.  To  aid  His  people  in  their  service  for  Him,  these  new  songs  are  given  to  the  laborers  in  the  Sunday 
School  vineyard.  May  all  the  singers  have  part  in  the  "  new  Bong  "  of  heaven,  when  the  Host  of  the  Redeemed 
shall 
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"  Bring  forth  the  Royal  Diadem, 
Add  crown  Him  Lord  of  AU." 
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CROWN  Hm  LORD  OF  ALL. 

**A»ii  OH  his  head  ivere  many  crcnvns." — Rev.  19:    la. 


R.    L<OWRY 


T r 

1.  All   hail  the  power  of   Je  -  sua'  name  !      Let  angela   prostrate  fiUl,  Let  angels    prostmte  fall,  Let 

I^t    an     -     •     gels  Let    an  -       gels 
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angels  prostrate  fall  ;  Brinf»  forth  the  royal  di  -  a-  dem,  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  And  crown  Him,  and 


crown  Him,  and  crown  Him,  and  crown . 
II  II 


, .  Him  Lord     of 

And  crowD  HimLord  of  all 


[      \\L  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
^^jTntj         On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
r   '  To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

alL  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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3  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
Wo  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlivsting  song. 
And  cro^^-n  him  Lord  of  all. 
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THE  SWEET  VOICE. 

*  And  belwld  there  came  a  voice  unto  hint.*' — i  King,  19:  13, 
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1.  When  the   roses      of  youth  all  their  beauty  dis-play,  And  the  world  seems  as  bright  as  a  glad  summer  day, 

2.  When  we  gather  with  friends  in  the  temi)le  of  pray'r,    And  the  eye  of  our  Father  looks  down  on  tis  there, 

3.  Let   us  come    in    our  youth,  and, as  long   as  we    live,  Our  affection,  our  worship,  to  Jesus  we'll  give  ; 

4.  When  the  spring-time  is  o  -  ver,  and  summer  is  past.  When  the  snow  fliikes  around  us  are  falling  at  last, 
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When  our  hearts  are  as  hap-py  as    hap-py     can    be,  There's  a  sweet  voice  that  whispers,  O  come  nnto  me. 
When  we  min  -  gle  our  voices  with  heai-ts  glad  and  free,  Still  the  call  is  re-peafc-ed,     O  come  un-to  me. 
Then,  what-ev  -  er  our    tri  -  als  or    conflicts  may  be.  Still  that  sweet  voice  will  whisper,  O  come  unto  me. 
To      the   spir  -  it    how  joy-ful  the   message  will  be  !  Come  and  rest  yau  for-ev  -  er    in    glo-ry  with  me. 
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low. 
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low,    Tell-ing    of    rest  in  its  love-breathing  tones; 
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Hear  the  Saviuur  calllnir    thee,      i  >  '         '  y     > 
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Hear  the  Saviour  calling    the«,      Hear  the  Saviuur  calling    thee,  r 
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low,     Savioiir,  dear  Saviour,  that  voice  is  thine  own. 
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Hear  the  Saviour  calling   thee,     Hear  the  Siiviuur  caIlln^•  thee. 
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SINNER,  COME  TO  JESUS. 

"C»me,  take  up  the  cross,  and/ollow  me." — Mark,  to:  21. 
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1.  Sin  -  ner,  coru«    to      Je    -  rub.  Come  with-ont  de  -  lay; 

2.  Mor-  oy's    door  stiinds  o    -   pen  To      ro  -  ceive  you   home  ; 

3.  Siu  -  lier,  haste    to      Je    -   sus.  Run    to      His  em  -  brace ; 
D.  C.  Sin  -  nor,  come    to       Je   -  sus.  Come  with-ont  de  -  lay. 

-        •        -         -       <^ ^  A       ^       A  ^       ^, 
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•  ry      not      a      mo  -  ment, 
may  close    if    .  long  -  er 
how  much  He  loves  you  ! 
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Je-su3  calls  to   -  day. 

"Vou    re  -  fuse  to     come. 

fniuo  and  ta-ste  His    grace. 
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Je     -      sus ; 
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fitir.Tn!  .irc'Tdinp  to   let  nf  ronu'res 


C'omo.  O     ccinio.    O         come,    ()     come  ;      Come,  O     come,    O        como,    O      ciims  ; 
A.  n    187S.  Iiv  l!i,-low  .1:  M:iin.  in  thr  office  "f  tli-  r.ilir;iri-\n  "f  '•..n-r."'H  .'it  W^.^hington. 
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FEAST  OF  BLESSING. 

**Cofn€^  for  all  things  are  now  ready.  ^* — Luke  14:   17. 
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1.  Blest  are  the  hungry  ;    thoy  shall  be  fed  ;    Je  -  sus    a     feast  has    kind-ly  spread  ;  Come  and  receive  ; 

2.  Out    in    the  highway    go    and  proclaim   Welcome  to    all      iu     Je  -  sus'  name  ;  Bread  to  the  poor, 

3.  Sweet  in  -  vi-ta-  tion  !  how  can  we  slight  Him  who  will  make  our  path  so  bright?  All   we    require, 
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on  -  ly  believe  ;  Je  -  sus  will  free  -  ly,  free-  ly  give, 
bread  ev  -  er  more,  Je  -  sns  will  free  -  Ij',  free-  ly  give, 
all       our  de  -  sire,       Je  -  bus  will  free  -  ly,      fl-ee-  ly    give. 


All  things  are  ready  ;  come  and  see  ; 
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Keadv     for  you,     read-y     for  me  ;  0  what  a  feast  of  richest  blessing,  Crowned  with  a  Saviour's  love  ! 
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Entered  arrorilinsr  tn  Act  of  Cnnpress,  A.  I).  187.1,  by  Bifrlow  ,^  Mnin,  in  the  Office  of  tlie  l.ilirnrian  of  CnnRross  at  Wii'shinsjtnn 
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AWAKE,  YE  SOLDIERS. 

"  7*Arf  Lord  of  hosts  mustfreth  the  hosts  of  the  battU." — Ilia.  13:  4. 
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1.  A  -  wiike,    ye    soldiers 

2.  Tlie  linsts  of    sin       in 

3.  Un  -  furl   tlio  ban  -  nor 

4.  And  still    the  but  -  tie 
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of     the  Lord,  With  shield  of  faith  and  gos  -  pel  sword; The  trumpet  echoes 
dark    ar  -  raj',  With   hanjjhty  front    a  -  wait    ttio  fray;Closou))  the  ranks  with 
lift       it  high  ;  Take  up     the  miiiob  with  bat  -  tie  cry  ;  Draw  out  the  blade.ye 
mg  -   es    on.  From  morn  till  night,  from  dark  till  dawn  ;Bivt  God's  elect,  to 
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CHORUS. 


from      a  -  far,     And  Zi  -  on  shakes  with  sound  of  war.    A-wake  !    a  -  wake  !  the    call    o  -  bey  ;    A 
Ba    -  cred  glee.  The  Lord  will  give   the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
sons      of    light,  And  put   the    al  -    ien    foe    to    flight 
glo    -    ry  sealed.  Will  spoil  the  foe    and  keep  the  field. 
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wake  !  a  -  wake  !  and  march  a  -  way  ;  With  stur-dy  blow  beat  down  the  foe.  For  Truth  will  win  the  day 
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HE  WILL  MEET  US  BY  THE  WAY. 

"yesus  himself  dreuo  near  and  went  with  tJiem." — Luke  24  :   15. 
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1.  In    the   jour-ney  of  life,  when  troubled  tho'ts  a  -  rise,  Like  the   bil  -  lows  Tip-on      the      sea, 

2.  He  will  cheer  as  he  cheered  his  faithful   ones   of  old,  When  they  mourned  for  their  absent  Lord, 

3.  0      the  peace  that  will  come  like  ear  -  ly  morning  dew,  When  in    se  -    cret  we  kneel  in     prayer, 
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Let      na    look    un   -  to    him  whose   ten  -  der  lov  -  ing  arm   Our    pres  -  ent    help   will     be. 
And  commune  with   his   chil  -  dren     walk  -  ing  in      the   path   He    taught  them  in      his     word. 
And    the    door    of     the  soul   to         all      the  world  is  closed.  With  on  -    ly       Je  -    SU3    there ! 
D.  S.  When  we    think   of     the  joy,   the       nev  -  er     end  -  ing  rest,   For     us       pre  -  pared    a  -  bove. 
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CHORUS. 


He  will  meet  us  by  the  way,  Yes,  he'll  meet  us  by  the  way,  And  our  hearts  will  bum  with  love. 
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SWEET  PEACE  ON  EARTH.    (Carol.) 

*'On  iarth  peace,  good-ivill  ttnvard  tnen*' — Lvike.  a  :   14. 

•^     : J^ \ J>J \ 
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1.  "Sweet  pence  on  earth,  good-will  to  men," 

2.  O    Christ,  their  sini-ple  gifts    to  Thee 

3.  'Tis      all      that  we    can    do      for  Thee : 


The  an  -  gels  now  are  sing  -  ing  ;  Their  an-them,car  -  oled 
Thy  lit  -  tie  ones  are  bring-ing;No  gold,  or  myrrh,  or 
But,  e  -    ven   an  -  gel   voi    -  ces    Can   ncv  -  er    sing      a 
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thro'    the  sky.     In      ev  -  ery  heart    is     ring  -  ing: — The  Christ  is  come    to     lead    ns  home,  His 
cost  -  ly  gems.    But  they   are    soft  -  ly      sing  -  ing: — 
no    -  bier  song    Than  that  which  earth  re-joic    -  es  : — 
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Star  shines  forth  in  glo  -  ry  ;  Let    ev  -  ery  bell  the  ti  -  dings  tell.  That  all    may  know  the  sto  -  ry, 
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Comrress,  A.  D.  1S73.  hy  Biel'W  *  Mum.  in  the  oflicf  f>f  the  I.itir.irian  nf  rnncrpss  at  Wa-ihinpton. 
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SHALL  WE  MEET  IN  HEAVEN. 


Wm.  Stevenson. 


1.  Shall  we    meet    in    heaven,  sLall  we     meet  in  heaven,  With  the  blest  who  have  gone  oe  -    fore? 

2.  Will    the    an  -     gels  bright,   will    the     an  -  gels  bright.  Bear  us     on       to     that  hap  -  py      home  ? 

3.  Yes,     we    all       may    meet,    yes,    we      all      may  meet.  Where  this  life  and  its    toils   are      o'er, 
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Will     a    crown   be      given,  will    a      crown   be    given,  When  we  stand  on    the    oth  -   er    shore? 
With  the  saints    in      light,  with  the  saints    in     light,    Shall  we  stand  round  the  great  white  throne  ? 
And   each  oth  -    er      greet,  and  each  oth   -    er    greet,    In        a      land  where  we'll  part  no    more. 


U      U      1  III 

We   may  all    meet  there,  meet  there, 


We  may  all   meet  there,  meet  there. 


love      the      Lord,    and     o 
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bey      his      word.      We    may      all 


meet    there. 


^^  U  U  I  I  '  '  '  ""         meet       there, 

4^L^    Entered  accordirfr  to  Act  of  rnnpress  A.  D,  1873.  liy  Biplow  .t  Miin.  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  nf  ConpresB.  at  Wnshinpton. 
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WE  CAN  TELL.    (Infant  Class.) 

"  Rtmtmber  the  Sabbath  day  to  kttp  it  holy." — Ex.  10:  8. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren,  one    and    all,      We    have  heard  the    Sav-ionr  call ;  In    onr  hearts  we 

2.  Je    -  sua    came  from  hea'vn  a  -    bove,  Brinj^ng    par  -  don,  peace  and  love  ;  He    was   ulnin  by 

3.  From   the  grave  He      rose    to  -  day  ;  This    is      why    we    meet    to  pray ;  This   is     why  we 

4.  Ver    -    y    grate  -  ful      we    should  be     For    His   ten  -  der    love      so  free ;  Ver  -  y      sor  -  ry 
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hear  Him  sav,  ' 

j  j  J  3 

'Keep  the  ho  -  ly 

J  J  j  1 

Sab-bath  dav." 
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In 

His  word. 

We  have  heard  Why  we  ought  to 

cm  -  el     men, 

But  the  Saviour    lives  a  -  pain. 

love    to    sing 

Glo  -  ry  to     our    Saviour  King. 

when  we   stray 

From  the  pure  and  per-fect   way. 
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love    and  praise  Him  ;  We    can    tell      Why    the    bell      Sweet-ly,     sweet -ly,    rings    to-    day. 
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Entered  dccordinit  to  act  of  Cenpresa.  A.  D.  1873.  b,  Biglow  fc  Main,  In  the  ofBce  of  the  Librarian  of  CoopreM  at  Wftslilriplnn 
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OVERFLOWmG  EVER. 

'IVith  thee  is  tht/tmntain  of  life." — Ps.  36:  9. 
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er  ;    Fainting  heart,  it    is    for  thee, 
er  ;    On    the  soul  in  song  it  breaks, 
er;  Stream  of  life  from  out  God's  throne, 


1.  Lo !      a     fonnt-ain   full    and  free,     O    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev 

2.  List    the  mur-mur   that    it  speaks,  0    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev 

3.  Bless  -  ed  fount !  the  pur  -  est  known,  O    -  ver-flow  -  ing    ev 
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O  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  ev  -  er  ;  Gush -ing,  sparkling,  nev  -  er  still,  Taste  its  sweetness,  drink  thy  fill. 
O  -  ver  -  flow  -  iug  ev  -  er  ;  Sing  -ing,  sooth  -ing  souls  to  ease,  Mu  -  sio  of  all  mel  -  o  -  dies. 
0  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  ev  -   er  ;    Sa  -    cred  blood  for  sin  ■  nera  spilt,  This  can  cleanse  a  -  way  thy  guilt 
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ver  -  ^ow  -  ing,  Flowing  now    for  thee. 
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O    -  ver  -  flow 


o  -  verflow-iug    ev    -    er,      0 
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Ern-r".l  :ir,ordlng  to  Act  of  Confrress  A.  D.  l-^TS,  by  ni'ri.iw  ft  Miiiii.  ii.  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  WM.5lliI,^'U)D 
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BY  THE  GATE  THEY'LL  MEET  US. 

*''l  sIimU go  to  hint." — a  Sam.  la:  23. 
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1.  In    the  fndeles.s  siirin^-timo,  on  the  lienv'nly  slioro,  Kindred  si)ir-its  wait  us,  who  hnve  Rone  before  ; 

2.  In    the  mLst  -  y  Kloiiuiing,  death  awaits     us  all  ;      Si  -  lent   is      his  coming,  sure  the  Ma-ster's  call; 

3.  Trustini.;  in      the  Saviour,  mav  we  hum-bly  wait,  'Till     the  ho  -  Iv    un-gels  ope    the  pearl-y  gate; 
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There  no  flow-ers  with-er,  and  no  pleasures  cloy.  In  that  land  of  luau-ty,  in  that  homo  of  jcy. 
And  the  an  -  gel  foot-stejjs  mark  the  up-ward  way.  Till  the  twi-light  merges  in  -  to  heavenly  day. 
And       tlie  lov  -  ing  Fa-ther,  from  hLs  gracious  throne,  Smiling  bids  us  welcome  to    our  heavenly  home. 
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By     the  gate  they'll  meet  us.'neath  that  golden  sky,  Meet    us  at      the  por-tal— Meet    us  by  -  and-by. 
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Entercrl  acconling  to  act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1872.  hj  TTuhert  P.  M 
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SONG  OF  VICTORY. 

*  Kf  s/uzJi  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that/adeth  not  aivay** — i  PeL  5:  4. 
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1.  Crowns  of    glo  -  ry    in      the    land    of     the    blest,  We    shall    re-ceive  when  our  toils    are      o'er ; 

2.  There  we'll  gath  -er,  when  the    bat  -  tie      is      done;  Robes  of     re  -  joic  -  ing    a  -  wait    us      there; 
D.c.  Crowns  of    glo  -  ry    in      the    land    of     the    blest,  We    shall    re-ceive  when  our  toils   are      o'er; 
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There  the  wea  -  ry  frnm  their  la  -  bors  rest,  Sing  -  ing  to  Je  -  bus  praise  ev  -  er  -  more  ; 
Palms  of  tri -umphjWhLU  the  vie  -  fry's  won,  Each  val  -  iant  sol  -  dier  ev  -  er  shall  wear ; 
There    the    wea  -  ry    from  their  la  -  bors    rest,       Sing  -  ing      to    Je  -  sus      praise  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Press-ing  on-ward,  strangers  here  be-low,  Looldng  upward,  cheerful  -  ly    we   go    Where  the  crys  -  tal 
Praise  to  Je  -  sus  then  will   be  our  theme, While  we  walk  beside  the  liv  -  ing  stream,  In    the  smiles  of 
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Entered  acoordintf  tn  act  of  Coripress,  A.  D.  1873,  by  BIrIow  k  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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SONG  OF  VICTORY. 
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Concluded, 
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wa-tors    mur-mxir  low, 
love  that  ev  -    er  beam 


Joy  eternal  in  the  land  of  the  blest ! 

Vanish  the  tniocs  of  care  and  pain  ; 
O  tlie  riipturp  of  the  long  sought  rest! 

Friends  that  wore  severed,  there  meet  again, 
Pressing  onward,  strangers  here  below, 
Looking  upward,  cheerfully  we  go. 
Where  the  silver  waters  murmur  low. 

In  the  land  of  song. 


*  Written  for  this  Work. 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 

** Let  everything  that  luxth  breath  praise  the  Lord,** — Ps.  150:  6. 
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1.  Wake  ev  cry     tune-ful  string.  Let  ev  -  cry  crea-turo  sing.  Praise  ye.  Praise  ye,  Praise  ye    the  Lord 

2.  Great  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  name.  Now  and  for  aye   the  same;  Praise  ye,  Praise  ye.  Praise  ye    the  Lord 

3.  He     si)ake,  and  it     was  done.  His  arm  the  vie  -  fry  won  ;  Praise  ye.  Praise  ye,   Praise  ye    the  Lord 
■L  An  -  gels    a-round  His  throne. Making  His  wonders  known,  Praise  ye,  Praise  ye.  Praise  ye  the  Lord 
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Slak-er    of    earth  and  sea, We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee  With  loft-y    mel  -  o  -  dy;  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
Firm  as  the  mountain  band  Girding  the  fer  -  tile  land,  His  truth  sliall  ever  stand;  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
He,  from  se  -  pul-ehral  night  Lifting  the   soul  to  light. Crowns  it  with  glory  Inight;  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
0      yo     redeemed  on  high, Down  thro' the  azure  sky     Eoh  -  o    the  glad     ro-ply     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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F.ntereil  .icconlinn  to  Act  of  Conf-MB.  A    P    1873.  by  Bijriow  *  Miiiii,  in  thi?  offire  of  the  I.ihrririan  of  r.in'rress  .it  Wiishint'ton  . 
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HAPPY  SONGS. 


*  Written  for  this  Work.  "Tfie  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  come  to  Zion  ■cuith  songs," — Isa.  35 :  10 
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1.  Come,  let    us   join, with  one  ac  -  cord,  To   mag-ni  -  fy    and  oless  tlip  T^ord;  He  kindly  bends  His 

2.  Tlie      children    in    the  tem-ple  sang,  Till  thro' its  courts  their  voices  rang;  Nor  will  our  tongm-s  r&- 

3.  Our      earth-ly    joy,    OTir  hope  of  heav'n.  By  Him  in    ten-der  love  are  giv'n  ;  And  dai  -  ly  blessings 

4.  Then   let      us    join, with  one  ac  -  cord.  To   mag-ni  -  fy    and  bless  the  Lord;  O  may  He  bend  His 
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gracious    ear,  And  con-descends  our  praise  to  hear.  Hap-py  songs, 
fuse    to    sing  The   praises      of    our  Saviour  King, 
from  His  hand.  Our  highest,  sweetest,  praise  demand, 
gra-cious  ear,    And  conde  -  scend  to  meet  us  here. 


happy  songs, 


Let  us 
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Happy  songs, 


happy  songs, 
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sing  our  happy  songs  togeth-er;  Happy  songs. 
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happy  songs,      Let  us  praise  Him  in  our  hajjpy  songs. 
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"^  '    '  Happy  songs,     happy  songs, 

F.wtered  accordiiij;  to  Act  nf  rnnu-ress,  A.  D.  1873.  tiy  Bi}.'lnw  ,<;  M:iin.  in  tlie  offio?  of  the  I,il)rarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  HOME  TO  GLORY. 

"Flat  not,  ntither  he discmraged." — Deut.  i:  31. 
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1.  AVc  slionM  mv-er  be  dis-couraj<o(l,  Tho' our  faith  be    sore-ly     tried;  Rather    po      to    him  for 

'1.   We  should  ncv-er  bo  dis-conraf^ud,  Tho'  the  tf-rapter    may  ns  -  sail  ;  God  has  told   us     wo    sliall 

3.  We  should  nev-er  be  dis-couniRcd  In      the  darkness   or    the  storm;  Ev  -  cry  ]>roniise  God  has 

4.  Con     we    ev  -  er  be  dis-couraged  While  the  cross  of  Christ  we  see?  No;  we'll  trust  him,  and  re- 
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com  -  fort.     Who  has    ev  -    er    been    our  guide.     When  we    all      get  home  to    glo  -  ry,  When  we 
con  -  (juer,    And  his     word  can    nev  -  er    fail. 
made  us,      He     is      faith -ful      to      per-form. 
mom  -  ber      As      our   day     our  strength  shall  be. 
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all      got  home  to  glo  •  ry,  When  we  all      get  home  to  glo  -  ry.    We    will  praise  him  ev-er    more. 
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*  Written  for  this  Work. 
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SOUNDma  THE  WATCH-CRY, 

^  Come  thou  with  us,  and  we  ivill  do  thee  good," — Num..  lo:  29. 

1st  time.  fc,  ,  ,  ,         |2d  time. 
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,    /Sounding  the  watch-crj',  on  we  go  ;    Ev  -  er    our  colors    glad  we  show;\ 

VSoldiers    of  Je  -  sus,  march  a  -  long  (  Omit /  With  happy,happy  hearts  and 

2  /Sounding  tho  watch-cry  far  and  near,Glo  -  ry     to  Je  -  sus,  Saviour  dear;\ 

\0        let  the  earth  re  -  joioe  and  sing  ( Omit /Ho  -  sauna  to   his  name,  our 

o  /Fearless  and  faithful  we  would  bo  ;   Saviour,     u-nite    us    all    in  thee  A 

VFit      us    to  dwell  on  yonder  shore,  ( Omit / 
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And  shout  aloud  thy  praise  for 
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grate  -  ful     song. 

heaven-ly     King.  }- Then  sound  aloud  the  watch-cry,  joy  -  ful   as    we    go; Sound  a  -  loud    the  watch-cry. 


er  -  more. 
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working  here  be  -  low;  Sound  the  watch-cry  ev-er    till  our  work  is  done,  And  our  crown  is    won. 
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THE  MASTER  SAYS,  GO! 

**Gc  work  to-day  in  my  viruyard" — Matt.   21:   28. 
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1.  Go  woik  111  my  viiievard,  tlie  Master  says,  go!  T'lc  fruitaue  ia  gliiit-iiig  with  ricli,  ruil- dy  ^low  ;  Tlie  suti  uf  tin 
'i.  Oil,  lieednowliie  callm;; ;  up,  wliil*.-  it  is  day  ;  Perii.ips.iii  life's  ilawnino,  tbv  strength  may  decay  ;  Then  ■.'ivo  ui.lo 
3.  Oil,  haste  to  the  vineyard  ;  the  Master's  owu  voice  Has  called  you  to  duty  ;  lleil  hid  you  rejoice,  \VI ,  safe  in  Mis 
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morning  is  nou- iu  the  west.  The  day's  ear-ly  gleaners  are  fainting  for  rest ;  With  ho- ly 
Jesus  the  dew  of  thy  youth.  And  seek  thro'  bis  mercy,  the  sunlight  of  truth  ;  With  ho-  ly 
kingdom,  on  bearen's  bright  shore.  The  fruitage  is  gathered,  and  la  -  bor   is    o'er  :  With  ho-  ly 


J^M-^- 
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■e.  The  fruitage  is  gathered,  and  la  -  bor   is 
_^ ■»•       -f-   ■»•   ■0-^*-      -0-    m 


com  -  passion, 
com  ■  passion, 
com-  passion 
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and 
and 
and 
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hearts  all  a-  i:low.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard,  the  Master  says,  go  ! 
lienrls  nil  a  clow,  Go  work  in  my  vineyBrd,  the  .Master  says,  go  ! 
hearts  all  a- glow.  Oh,  haste  to  the  viueyard,  the  Master  says,  go! 


^ 


itereil  .iccorillnt'  tf*  Aet  of  r"..?re(»i. 


Forever  in  glorj-  tlie  faithful  shall  sing. 
Our  days-work  was  given  to  Jesus  our  King  ; 
And,  thro'  the  rich  fullness  of  faith  in  His  love, 
The  vintage  is  gathered,  and  garnered  above  ; 
We  entered  the  vineyard  with  hearts  all  aglow 
And  toil'd  for  our  Ma.ster  when  Jesus  said,  go  ! 


1871.  by  Hubert  P.  Main,  In  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  ConirreBS  «t  WBshin,(ton. 
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*  R.  P.  Clark 


WEARY  NO  MORE. 

*There  the  zvearj'  be  at  rest.^' — Job.  3:   17. 


■^ 


R.  U 


1.  There  is  rest  for  the  weary;  how  cheering  the  tho't  To  those  who  thro*  seedtime  and  harvest  have  wrongit! 

2.  There  is     rest  from  temptation;  how  blessed  to  know, That  tho',while  we  travel  this  des  -  ert  be-low, 

3.  There  is    rest  from  all  sorrows  ;  onr  tri  -  als    all  past,  Our  crowns  at  the  feet  of  our  Saviour  we'll  east ; 

4.  'What  the'  dangers   affright  us,    and  troubles    assail  ?  The  Lord  is  our  Kefuge,  and  He  will  not  fail  ; 


When  our  work  all  is  done,  and  our  struggle  is  o'er, There's  a  home  in  the  skies,  where  we'll  wearj-  no  more. 
We  are  harassed  by  tempters  around  and  before.  In  that  home  in  the  skies  we'll  be  tempted  no  more. 
Of  thesheepfold  He  tells  us  that  He  is  "the  door;" If  we  en  -  ter  by  Him  we  shall  sor-row  no  more. 
H        His  grace  now  we  seek,  and  His  favor  implore,  In  that  home  in  the  skies  we  shall  weary  no   more. 
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Wea  -  ry     no     more, 
Tempted   no    more, 


wea  -  ry  no    more,    In    that  home  in    the  skies  we  shall  weary    no  more, 
tempted  np    more,    In    that  home  in     the  skies  we'll  be  tempted  no  more. 
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,  Wea-ry  no    more,  no      more, 

Enteri»d  aofor  linj-  V)  Act  of  Cnnfrreaa  A.  D.  1873.  hy  Bifrlnw  .t  Mnin,  In  ttip  office  of  the  T.ihrarinn  of  Congress  at  Wasliingtoa 
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*  W.   H.  D. 


NO  ONE  KNOWS  BUT  JESUS. 

"  O  Lord,  them  krunv€st." — Ps.  40:   9. 
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1.  No  one  kuow-s  but  Je  ■ 

2.  No  one  knows  but  Je  ■ 
3.' No  one  else  like  Je- 
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BUS  How  sin-ful  I  have  been  ;  No  one  knows  but  Je  -  sus  All 
Kus  How  oft  Lis  name  I  plead  ;  No  one  knows  but  Je  -  sus  Ev 
sus    So   reaJ-y      to  forgive— Pledge  and  promise  broken   Nearer 


my  lif-art 
ery  thing 


w-ithin  ; 

I  need  ; 

him   to  live  : 
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FINE. 


D.S.  No  one  knows  but  Je  -  bus  My  conflicts  dny  by  day; 
No  one  knows  but  Jo  -  sus  How  humble  I  would  be  ; 
No  one  knows  but  Je  -  sus   The   bo  -  cret  tears  that  fall  : 


No 
No 
No 
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one  like  Je  -  bus  guid-  eth  my  way. 
one  like  Je  -  sus  car  -  eth  for  mt; 
one   like  Je  -  sus  hears  when  I    call. 
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No  one  like  Je 
No  one  like  Je 
No    one  but   Je 


BUS  Temp-ta-tion  can  feel;  No 
sus  Will  corn-fort  and  cheer,  Pit 
sus   My    ref  -  uge  shall  be  ;     No 
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one  like  Je  -  sus  my  sor  -  row  can  heal. 
y  my  wealaiess,  and  ban  -  ish  my  fear, 
one  will  love    me    so   dear  -  ly     as      he. 
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Knt.Ted  acconlinir  to  act  of  C'lntrrega.  A.  D.  1S73.  hy  Riglow  ft  Main.  In  the  offli-e  of  (he  I.ihrarian  of  ronRress  al  Wiuhlneton 
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GOD  IS  LOVE. 

"  God  is  love" — i  John   4:  8. 


J.  H.  Thnnev. 
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-We    hear  it : 
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1.  There  is      a  sonnd  in  ev  -  ery  breeze.A  language  all  a  -  round — ^Ve    hear  it  from  the  stirring  trees, 

2.  Their  leaves  the  simple  flowrets  spread  In  perfume  to  the  sky  ;     Go      lis  -  ten    at  their  de^v-y  bed  ; 

3.  O      may  the  voice, in  childhood's  days.  Within  our  hearts  be  found ;  O  may  we  join  that  hymn  of  praise 

C:_     .   ^    £    f:    f: jL    S:\p:    c2   ^     ,   ,    t^    f:    f: 
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And  from  the  ver-dant  ground  ;That  still  small  voice  is  ev-ery-where.  Like  mn  -  sic  from  a  -  bove  ; 
That  one  soft  voice  is  by;  With  plumed  wing  the  lit  -  tie  bird  Sings  in  the  shelt'ring  grove. 
That  springs  from  all  a  -  round ;  And  thus    on  earth  be-gin      the  song  Now  heard  in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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D.  S.  Air,  earth,  or  sea,  the  voice  is  there;  It  whispers,  God  is  love, 
D.  S.  And  in  that  song  the  voice  is  heard;  It  says.  Our  God  is  love. 
D.  S.  Wher-ev-er  bow  the  white-rob'd  throng.  And  sing,  Our  God  is  love, 


God  is 
God  is 
God  is 


U\\l\  I 


love, 
love, 
love. 


God  is  love  ; 
God  is  love  ; 
God   is      love ; 
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#  Written  for  this  Work. 

Geiilly. 


MY  SOUL  SHALL  REST  IN  HOPE. 

"  Rf joking  in  hopt." — Rom.  i»  ■  ta. 
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R.  L. 


1.  My      SOTil 

2.  Wliat-e'er 

3.  My     soul 


shall  rest  in 
His  will  de 
shall  rest    in 


aope, 

nies, 

hope. 


Ro  -  joic  -  ing    in      His       love, 

My  heiirt  would  not   ro    -    bel. 

Till    Je  -  8U8    bid    me        rise 


Who, 

But 

To 


in 
in 
Bee 


the  darkness, 
sub-mis  -  sion 
His  face    and 


gives  me  light,  vVnd  lifts  my  eyes  a  -  bove  ;  My  soul  shall  rest  in 
calm  -  ly  say,  He  do  -  eth  all  things  well;  My  soul  shall  rest  in 
sing   His  praise  Beyond  the  earthly  skies ;  My  soul  shall  rest  in 


hope,  And  live  in  faith  di  -  vine  ;  Sn  - 
hope,  Tho'  mortj^l  strength  may  fail :  The 
hope,  Re-joic-ing  in    His     love,  Wiio, 
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prcme  -  ly  blest  while  I     can  feel  The  dear  Redeem  -  er    mine, 
gon    -  tie  hand  that  leads  me  now  Will  guide  me  thro' the  vale, 
in        the  darkness,  gives  me  light, .Ajid  lifts  my  eyes  a  -  bove. 
■•-       ♦■■•-■•■ 
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FntTed  ftcfordinir  to  act  of  Conpregs,  A.  D. 
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DOXOLOGY.    S.  M.    Double, 

Thee,— Father,  Spirit,  Son! — 

We  joj-fuUy  adore ; 
We  ble-ss  th'etemal  .Three  in  One, 

■Wlio  reigns  for  evermore  ; 
Thou  glorious  Trinity, 

By  earth  and  heaven  adored  1 
Wo  glorify,  wo  worship  Thee, 

The  universal  Lord. 


1HT3.  by  BIftlow  *  Main.  In  the  office  of  the  !,ihr«rl(iD  of  Cnni.T.-»»  il  Wn.hlnsl.-.n 


24 


it  Fanny  Crosby. 
(renily. 


BEYOND  THE  RIVER'S  BRINK. 

"Attd  thtre  ihiiU  be  no  night  there." — Rev.  22:  5. 
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1.  No  night  be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er's  brink  !  No  bun  -  ger,    toil,    or    pain!  And  tbey  wbo  reacb  that 

2.  No  tears  be  -  yond  tbe  riv  -  er's  lirink  !  God  wipes  them  all    n  -  way  ;  His   glo  -  ry'crowns  the 

3.  No  cross   be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er's  brink  !  But  they  who     meek-ly   bear,  For  Je  -  sus'  sake,    tho 

4.  O  bliss   be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er's  brink  !  "When,  all  our    la  -  bor    o'er,    We  clasp, with  rap  -  ture 
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CHORUS.        s.        k.         V                   k. 
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peace-fnl  clime.  Shall  nev  -  er  thirst    a  -    gain.     There  Je  -  sus  will  Hay    to    the 
shin  -  ing  hills   With  ev  -   er   last  -  ing     day. 
gross    on  earth,  A      crown  of  lite      shall  wear, 
and       de  -  light, Our  dear  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 

faith 

■  ful  ones, 
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Wel-come  to 
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me,  wel-come  to 
-t-^T* ^ ^ 


me. 


Rest    thee. 
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rest 


thee. 


Safe  in    thy  Fa  -  tber's  home. 
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Entorort  acixirdlnK  t"  A"*  of  Confrress.  A.  D.  1873.  by  Billow  &  Main,  in  the  nfBce  of  the  Librarian  of  Conffn-ss  at  Wnshinirton. 
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OH,  COME  AT  ONCE  TO  JESUS. 


#  Rew.  A.  Kenyon. 


**  1/  yf  seek  him^  he  ivitl  be  fcund  of  you' 
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-2  Chron.  15  :  2. 
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1.  I'm  poor,  nnd  blind,  find  wretched, I'm  full  of  doubts  and  fi^afs;    My  heart  is  weak  and  wicked,     My 

2.  And  will  the  blessed    Sav  -  iour  This  guilt-y   soul  makt  pure?  May  I      be    his  for  -  ev  -  er?  May 
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cheeks  are  wet    with    tears;    My    soul    is      full    of  sad  •  ness,  Of   sin,   and  pain,  and  grief;  Ob 
I  his   love    66  -    cure?    Oh,  then   I'll      tell     the  sto  -  rj-;   I'll  tell    the  world  to    come;  For 

Ciionus.  Oh,  come    at      onre    to    Je  -  sus,  What-e'er  ymir  bur  -  den    be.       And 
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for        a    ray      of    plad-ness,  Of    par  -  don    and  re  -  lief ! 
Christ,  the  king   of    glo  -    rj',  Will  }}id     them  welcome  home. 
ttwwjh  your  sina    are  ma  -    ny.  Ilia   blood  can    make  you  free. 
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DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  iind  Spirit, 

Eternal  praise  be  given, 
By  all  that  earth  inherit. 

And  all  that  dwell  in  heaven. 
Thou  triune  God  I  before  thee 

Our  inmost  souls  adore  : 
For  thou  ulone  art  worthy, 

And  shall  be  ever  more. 


Knt^rwl  Sffor'Iint  to  Act  of  rnn!:r<-!iii,  A.  P.  1S73.  by  Bu'lnvr  .^  M«ln.  in  thf  nflrcf  nf  th»  I.lhrnriRn  of  Connrfsn  nl  Wn-hinRlon. 
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*  Fannie. 
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SEAL  MY  HEART. 

'*  7^ffr  thou^Lord,  art  good  and  ready  to/orgive." — Ps.  86 :  5. 
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1.  Seal    my    heart  with  thy      for  -  giveness,  Pledge  of 

2.  I         have  wan  -  der'd,  Lord,thou  knowest ;  Far       a    - 

3.  Trembling,  weep  -  ing,   yet      be  -  liev  -  ing,  Lo  !    I 

4.  All        I        have    is       on        thy  al  -    tar,    All    my 


t—t 


love  and  grace  divine;  Make  me  now  thy 
way   my  feet  have  stray'd;  Yet,repent  -  ing, 
come,  with  this  my  plea:  "Christ,  the  Saviour, 
love    with-out    re-serve; All    I    have    I 
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CHORUS. 
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child    for  -  ev  -  er.  Con  -  se  -  crate  me    wholly    thine.  Seal    my  heart  with  thy  for  -give  -  ness.  Lord  ; 
oh  !      re  -  ceive  me ;  On    the    cross  my  hope  is  stayed, 
died    for    sin-ners ;  Christ,  the  Sav-iour,died  for    me. 
yield    with  pleasure,  Ev-ery      pow'r  my  God  to    serve. 
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Let  me  wear  that  pledge  of  love  divine;  Make  me  now  thy  child  for-ev  -  er,    Con-se-crate  me  wholly  thine. 
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Entered  acrording  to  Act  of  Conpress  A.  D.  1873.  by  Billow  fc  Main,  in  the  ofBne  of  tlie  Librarian  of  Congress  8t  Washlnptton. 
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Rev.  Alfred  Taylor. 


JESUS,  ftlY  SAVIOUR,  ALL  IN  ALL. 

"Christ  is  all,  ami  in  ail." — Col.  3  :    11. 
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Rev.  Alfred  Tavlor,  by  per. 
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1.  Jo  -  8U8  is  all 

2.  Je  -  SU8  is  all 

3.  Je  -  BUS  is  all 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all 


in 
in 
in 
in 


all 
all 
all 
all 


to  me, 
to  me, 
to  uie, 
to   me  ; 
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Glo  -  ry  nnil  grace   in  Him    I       see  ;     Wisdom  and  rich  -  cs, 

Un  -  to  His   anus  of  love     I      flee ;     Ciisting   on   Him   my 

Je  -    SHs  from  sin   can  set      me    free  ;    Jo  -  sus  it      is       who 

Sav  -  iour,  I    look   for  life    in     Thee  ;  On  -  ly    by  Thee   the 
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SEMI-CnORUS. 
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truth  and  love,  Mer-cy  and  goodness  from  above.      Low  at  Thy  feet  I 
load   of   care,  Je  -  sus  my  Savioiir  hears  my  prayer, 
calms  my  ftuirs,  Hushes  my  sorrows,  dri^^s  my  tears, 
work  is  done.  On  -  ly   by  Thee  the  victory  won. 
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humbly  fall,   Je-6U8,iny  Saviour, 
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FUI.I,  CHORUS. 
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all      in     alL 


Glo  -  ry  to  Thee,   O     Lord    of     all. 
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Je  -  sus,  my   Sav  -  iour,  all      in    nil. 
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0  WORSHIP  THE  LORD. 


*  Words  written  for  this  work.        "Worship  the  Lard  in  tki  be.xitty  i>f  hoUttess." — i  Chron.  i6  :  20 
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O      woi-ship  the  Lord  in  the  beau-ty    of    Ijo  -  li  -  ness,  in    the  beawty     of     ho-li-ness,  in    the 
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beau-  ty       of      ho-  li-ness.    1.  Glo  -  ry      to     the    Fa-  ther,    a  -    boun<ling    in      mer  -  cy  !    Be 

2.  Glo  -  ry      be      to     Je  -  sws,    our    gracious      Ee  -  deem-  or  !  We 

3.  Glo  -  ry      to     the    Spir  -  it,      the     Ho  -    ly      Re  -  veal  -  er  !   We 


'f=^ 


CHORUS. 


joy  -  fnl,  all     ye   peo-ple,  and   mag  -  ni  -  fy    Je  -  ho  -  vah.     O 
praise  Him,  for  He  loved  us,   and   bro't  a    great  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
praise  Him  with  the  Fa  -  ther  and  with  the  Son,  our  Sav-  iour. 


glo  -  ry,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le 


:^=:=t: 
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lu  -  jah,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    O      come  be-  fore   His      pres  -  ence    and     glo  -    ri  -  fy       His   name. 


»  W.  H.  D. 


PRAY  FOR  THE  BLESSING. 

^*  A  ik  and  ye  sJiall  receive." — John  i6:  34. 
-ft J^-, 1 pi ^- 
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W.    H.   DOANE. 


1.  Lot    US    pray   for    a      bless- iug   of    Goil,      To     di  -    rect   us      in    all    that  we    do,        For  the 

2.  Let    ns    pray   for    the  bless-  ing   of    God,      Tis    a        boon  he    will  nev  -  er     de  -  ny.     When  the 

3.  Let    us    i)rav  that  the  bless-  ing  of    God       Now  may  rest    on     us    here    as     we    meet.    That  onr 


conn  -  Bel    and  aid      of     bis    Spir    -    it,       Our     vig  -  or    and  strength  to  re  -  new.         Let 
jimyer  at      his  foot  -  stool  of     mer    -    cy        la     '  waft  -  ed    by     fiiith     to      the    sky. 
souls    may  be  filled  with  his    glo    -     ry,       Our  hearts  with  his   good  -  ness  re  -  plete. 


pray.  Let   ns     pray.  And  the   blessing   he    will  sure  -  ly     im  -  part ;    Let   ua 

Let  ns  pray.  Let  ns  pray, 
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pniy,  Let    us      pray,  For    a      deep-er    work  of    grace    in    the    heart. 

Let    us   prar.  Let    na    pray, 
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0  LIST  TO  THE  NOTES.    (Carol,) 

"TA4  angel  of  tlu  Lord  came  upon  them." — Luke.  2:  9. 


^ 


R.  L. 
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list      to    the  notes  of    the    song    as    it    floats  O'er  Beth-  le-hem's  ben,n-ti  -  ful    plains; 
2.  To    God    in    the    high-est  all      glo  -    ry  and  praise,Both  peace  and  good-will  a  -  mong  men  ; 

-b — « m « 
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FINE. 
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Yes,     hear  the  glad  shont  of    the  joy    that  rings  out    In      sweet-est    of    an  -  gel  -  ic    strains  ; 

D.  S.  There's  born  in    the      cit  -  y    of  Da  -  vid     to  -  day    A      Sav  -  lour,  yonr  Lord  and  yonrKing. 

In       songs    of    sal  -  va  -  tion  onr  voi  -  ces  we    raise,  And  heav  -  en    re  -  ech  -  oes    a    -  gain  ; 

D.  S.  Bright  hopes  for  the    per  -  ish  -  ing  na  -  tions  there  are,  Of  crowns  and  of    mansions  a    -  bove. 
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D.  3. 
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O        fear      ye    not,  shepherds,  the  wondrous  dis-play.  Glad  ti  -  dings  to    you  they  now  bring  ; 
Go      her  -  aid    the  ti  -  dings,  go     tell  them     a  -  far,  Pro  -  claim  the  glad  sto  -  ry      of     love  ; 
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Entered  accor'liri;;  to  Act  of  Conftress  A.  D.  1873.  by  Biplow  &  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librartan  of  Confrew,  at  Washington 
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LET  THE  CHILDREN  PRAISE  HIM. 

"For  »/  ruck  is  Iht  kingdom  of  htavtn." — Luke.  i8:  id. 
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1.  Let  the  children  praise  Him,  Onr  great  and  glorious  King 

2.  On      his   heavenly  mission,  To  save  our  fall  -  en  race, 
').  Let  them  come  to  Jesus,  And  learn  their  sonprs  to  raise:  From  th 

Let  their  youthful  voices  In  happy  choms  ring; 
In  his  arms  of  mercy,The  children  had  a  place; 
e  mouth  of  children  The  Lord  perfecteth  praise ; 
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sua  loves  the  mu  -  sic  Of  hearts  so  glad  and  free:  He  has  said,  Of  such  as  these  Our 
There  how  kind  his  welcome:  O  let  them  come  tome!  They  who  hope  for  heav'n  ut  last  Like 
Saviour, we  would  leul  them  With  grateful  hearts  to  Thee;  Thou  hast  said.  Of  such  as  these  Our. 
D.  S.  Je  -  BUS  loves  the  mu  -  sic  Of  hearts  so  glad  and  free:  He   has  said.  Of  such  as  these  Our 


home  shall  be. 
these  must  be. 
home  shall  be. 
homo  shall  be. 
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L«i    them  fling     ghd 


songs    of  prftisc.D.S. 
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Let  them  sing,  let  them  sing,  Praise  to  God,  praise  to  Ood:  Let  them  sing,  let  thsm  sing  songs  of  praise  ; 
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PRAISE  TO  JESUS.    (Carol.) 


^ 


Mrs.  F.  E.  Piatt 

Sprightly. 


"A  muUitutU  of  the  ktavettjy  host  praising  God." — Luke.  «:  13.  M.  W  Hanchett.     By  per. 
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^^ 
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1.  Children,  sing    a    Christmas  Car  -  ol ;  Sing  how  shin  -  ing      an  -  gels    came,  Once    in       glorions, 

2.  Ah  !      no  more  the    low  -  ly    man-ger  Pil   -  lows  that    dear    sa  -  cred   head  ;  Beams  no    more  that 

3.  Tho'     no  sud-den   light  burst  o'er  us,  Such  as   shone  on       Bethlehem's  plain,  We      can   join  the 


:f= 


^ 
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white  ap  -    par  -  el,      Je  -  bus'    com-ing        to    proclaim  ;  How    the  dis  -  tant    hills  re  -  sounded, 
Bt4ii  -  ry       stranger      That  the    east  -  em       sag  -  es    led  ;  But    we'll  tell   the    pleas-ing  sto  -  ry 
heavenly      cho  -  rus,  "Peace  on   earth,  good-will   to   men;"  Sing    we    then  the    glad  ho  -  san-na, 


:t 
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Echoing  back  th 'angel  -  io  song  I  How  the  shepherds  were  astounded.  As  the  mu  -  sic  rolled  a  -  long! 
To  the  a  -  ged  and  the  young,  And  we'll  sing  that  "Glorj-!  Glory  !"  That  the  her -aid  an  -  gels  sung. 
Sing    of  Him  who  reigns  above  ;  Praise  to  Je-sus,  for    his    ban-ner   O'er  the  children  waves  in  love. 
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CHRIST  THE  SAVIOUR  BORN.    (Carol.) 

<t  Fanny  Crosby.  "A  Saviour^  ivhich  is  Christ  the  Lord." — Luke.  2:  11. 
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HuDERT  P.  Main. 


1.  Striki^  your  harps,  ye  saints  in  glory.  Shout  alond  the  wondrous  story,  Christ  the  Saviour  born;  Born,  his 

2.  Ohusp  yourh.inils,  ye  floods  of  ocean,  Sing.ye  hills,with  pure  devotion,  Christ  the  Saviour  born;  Wuke,  O 
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peo-ple    to    de-liv  -  er,  Bom,  to  reign  our  King  for-ev  -  er  ;  Toll  it    by    the  crystal    riv  -  er,  Christ  the 
earth  !  the  song  repeating, Wakol  thyown  Mts-si-ah  greeting;  Ilearta  \Tith  holy  rap-ture  beating,  Hail    a 
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3. 

Hark  !  the  mighty  anthem  rin;,'ing, 
Multitudes  of  angels  singing, 
Christ  the  Saviour  bom  ; 


Saviour  bom;  T.'il  it    bv     tho  cnstal  riv  -er,  Christ  the  Saviour  bom.  Opened  now  tlie  gates  of  glory, 
Swiour  bom ;  Hearts  Tvith  holy  rapture  beating.  Hail  a     Siiviour  boru.  Man  redeemed,  O  wondrouB  storyl 


Entered  acfofll-.i^  Ui  Att  of  Conjtr*: 


Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Christ  till'  Saviour  born  ; 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
_  Christ  the  Saviour  born. 

\.  D.  1872,  by  Hubert  P.  M»in,  In  the  office  of  the  I.lbr»rl:in  r.f  r.-vTisre^n  at  W;i5hlniftoo. 
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THE  RIVER  OF  SONG. 

"  And  k*  slunuedme  apure  river  o/waUr  of  life." — Rev..  21:  i. 
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the  sleep  of   just    a    mo-  ment,  When  the  spir-it  sinks  a  -  Tray!  Then  the  \\'iiking,  blissful 
shall  hear  ce  -  les-tial    mu  -  sic     O'er      its    bo-som  sweep  a  -  long,  Like    the  voice  of  miiny 
their  numbers  far  ex  -  cell  -  ing     All       the  countless  orbs  a  -  bove,  They  who  swell  the  mighty 
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wak  -  ing,    In        a    world  of  end-less     day !    O 
wa  -    ters  ;  Hark  !  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing    song, 
cho  -  rus    In      the  spir  -  it  world    of  love. 


the    rap 


ture,    ho  -    ly    rap 


tore. 
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the     rap  -  lure      there,     Ho    •    ly       rap  -  ture     there, 
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There  to  stand  with  the  bright  happy  throng  !  There  the  sa  -  ored  springs  of    pleas-ure    with    the 
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Entered  ftociirflini;  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  IR73,  by  Biplow  &  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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THE  RIVER  OF  SONG.    Concluded. 
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Btrirtiiis  of  love  u  -  uite,  In  a 
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Worthy  is  the  Lamb  forever, 
Worthy  is  the  Luinb,  they  cry; 

Glory,  glory,  hnllelnjah, 
Glory  bo  to  God  most  high  ! 
O  the  rapture,  <tc. 


I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR. 


Mn.  A.  S.  Hawks. 


*'  Without  tne  ye  can  do 


L.  by  per. 


need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 
need  thee  ev-ery 


honr,  Most  pm  -  cions  Lord  ;  No  ten  -  der  voice  lil<e  thine  Can  peace  af-ford. 
hour  ;  Sf«y  tlion  near     by;    Temptntions  lose  their  pow'r  When  thou  art  nif^li. 
pain;  Come  quickly  and  a  -  bide,       Or     life      is     vain. 

will  ;  And  thy  rich  promis-es  In     me      ful  -  till. 

One;   Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed,    Thou  bless-ed    Son. 


hour.     In     joy      or 
hour;  Teach  me    thy 
hour.  Most  Ho  -  ly 
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I  nco  1  thee,  oh '.  I  need  thee;  Every  hour  I  need  thee;  0     bless  me  now  mv  Saviour!  I 


come  to    thee. 
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FmT-H  r»i-r"r^.nir  to  Act  of  Conrreu  *.  P    |S72.  hv  R.  I.owrv.  in  th'  office  of  the  I.ihrariRn  of  Conirre^a  at  Wimliirirto* 
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*  Miss  Viola  V.  A. 


ASK  FOR  THE  OLD  PATH. 

*  Ask  for  the  old  paths,  ivhere  is  t)te  ^ood  tuny,  and  xvalk  therein." — Jer.  6:   x6. 
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W.  H.  DOANB. 
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1.  Ask    for  the  old  path  ;  God  will  make  it  plain  ;  Je  -  BUS  will  lend  ns  there  ;  They  who  would  find  it 

2.  Knock  at    the  por-  tal,    nar-row  though  it  be  ;    Pray  that  we  en  -  ter     in  ;  Faith  is    the  password, 

3.  Walk   in    the  old  path  ;  nev-er  turn    a  -  side  ;  Climb  we  the  rug-ged    hill;  Why  should  we  fal-ter? 

4.  Keep  in    the  old  path,  ev-er    to    the  right;  Lo  ! 'tis  the  King's  highway  ;  Soon  will  the  shadows 
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nev  -  er    seek     in   vain  ;    He  will  lead  us    there.      Wheu  the   val  -  ley  safe  -  ly    we    have  passed. 
Prayer  the  bless  -  ed    key  ;  Strive  to    en  -  ter      in. 
see     our  faith  -  ful  Guide  Leading  on-ward   stilL 
van  -  ish  from   our  sight,  Lost  in     per-fect    day. 
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God  will  gath-er  us  home  at    last ;  Home  in  the  old  path  glad-ly  we   will  go  ;   Ho  will  lead  us  there. 
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Knteiw)  aixnniiiitr  to  Act  of  Oonjrrfss.  AH.  Ifi73.  b.v  Ilierl.iw  fc  Main,  in  the  ORicc  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  »t  WashinRtou. 
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It  Written  for  this  work. 
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RESTING  IN  THE  LORD. 

**Rtst  in  tlu  Lord.'* — Ps.  37:  7. 
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\>o  can-  not  lay  our  ar-mor  down.  Or  cense  our  watch  to  keep  ;  Not  yet  the  calm  delightful  rest.  Un- 
Not  yet  the  crystal  tlow  of  joy  For  which  our  spirits  long  ;  We  could  not  bear  the  strains  that  burst  From 
How  oft,   a  -  mid   the  bus-  v  crowd,  A  loving  voice  we  hear,    That  gently  whispers  to  tlie  soul,  "The 

-r.-.-i— »— , — • ■— r— ^ ^ *     ,    <   •     ^ m m     ,    , -   .      -  '  m      -^     ^ 


bro  -  ken,  pure,  and  deep  ;  Not  yet,    not  yet ;  but    O  'twill  come  !  'Tis  promised  in     His   word—  The 
heaven's  triumphant  throng  ;  But    O  the  peace  that  fills  the  heart  Whose  chords  by  faith  are  stirred  !  Sweet 
bet  -  ter   laud   is     near  !"   Con-tent    we  then  to       la  -    bor  on,  With  this   our  sure  re  -  ward  :    A 


I)ncious  boon  tliat  ends  our  toil  -Resting    in    the  Lord.  Not  yet,  not  yet,  not  yet ;  but  0  'twill  come  !  'Tis 
fora     tiLste  of  that  heavenly  life— Resting    in    the  Lord, 
life     be-yoad  the  toil  and  strife— Resting   in   the  Lord. 
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promised,  'tie    promised  in    His  word — The  precious  boon  that  ends  our  toil— Re.st-ing    in    the  Lord 
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■Jfr  Henry  A.  Lavery. 


THE  BLOOD  OF  JESUS. 

•'  TJu  blood  of  Christ  cUanseih  its/ro}H  all  sin." — i  John,  i:  7. 
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1.  The  Blood  of 

2.  The  Blood  of 


Je  -    Kus  !  catch  the   strain,  Ye 
Je  -    BUS !    O        ye    choirs  Ee  • 


roy  -  al    sons    of    Truth;  And  let  the  theme  pro- 
iore    the    Father's  throne,  With  gladness  touch  youi 
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Si 
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claim  His  reign.  Fresh  with  e-ter  -  nal  youth;  The  Blood  of  Je-sus  !  grander  grows  This  wondrous  song  of 
trembling  lyres, And  make  his  glories  known; The  Blood  of  Je-sus  !  High-er  still    The  charming  anthem 


m^f=f^ 
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love,     Un  -  til  the  heart  with  rapture  flows,  And  joins  the  harps  above, 
raise,    And  let    its     grandeur  sweetly  fill  The  u  -    ni- verse  of  praiso. 

^  .     m       ^       ^       ^        ^  '^  " 
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3. 

The  Blood  of  Jesus  !  O  ye  band 

Of  saints  redeemed  above, 
No  angel  in  that  heavenly  land 

Can  sing  your  song  of  love  ; 
The  Blood  of  Jesus  !  join  the  lay, 

Ye  pilgrims  here  below. 
Till,  in  the  realms  of  perfect  day, 

The  glad  new  song  ye  know. 


mrrem.  A.  [>.  187.1.  by  nie-iow  A:  M.iin.  in  the  office  of  the  I.ibrriri.in  of  Uonjiregs  at  Wruhington 
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KEEP  ON  PRAYING,  BROTHERS. 

** Pray  Ufithcut  ceasirt^." — i  Thcsi.  5:   17. 
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Jos.  B.  Sturdevant,  by  per. 
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"       "  P    ^    b 

1.  Brothers,  when  the  way  is     lone  -  ly,      Anil  the  sky     is      o  -  ver  cast      With  dark  shadows  that  be- 

2.  Brothers,  when  the  sunshine  com- eth,     And  the  shadows   dis- ap -pear  ;•  When  the  joys  of  faith  tii- 
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tok  -  en   Sorrow's  wintry   blast — ■    Brothers,  then.'O  Keep  on  praying  ;  Keep  on  praying  all    the  dnj- : 
uin-pliant  Conquer  all  our  fear —      Brothers,  still  we'll  keep  on  praying  ;  Keep  on  praying  all  the  day  ; 


•^  t:'  t^  f-'  ■»-  -a.- 


Cho. — Keep  on  praying,  ev  -  er    pray-ing,  When  the  sky  is    o  -  ver-cast  ; 


^^^^^ 
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^^m 


All    is  safe   in  Christ  ro  ly  -  ing  ;  O  Brothers,  only  pray. 
It  will  mako  the  sunshini-  brighter;  O  Brothers, watch  and  pray. 


^ 


Christ  will  keep  us  all  from  straying,  And  bring  us  home  at  la.st 

F.nt"rc'l  a  i-..r.lin--  tn  Act  of  Cmiu'rea^,  A.  I).  1872,  l>v  Bu'luw  .t  Main,  in  the  Offir* 


3. 

Brothers,  while  we  journey  onward. 

Through  life's  brief  and  changeful  Jay, 
Though  its  pleasures  or  its  sorrows 

Crown  our  pilgrim  way- 
Brothers,  we  will  keep  on  praying  ; 

Keep  on  pniyiug  as  we  go  ; 
Soon  our  weary,  fainting  spirits 

The  joys  of  heav'n  shall  know.    Chi>ric3, 


".V  l.ihrari.'in  nf  rnnvTfH!*  nt  WnahlQ(:t,»ri 
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BEAUTIFDL  HOME  OF  THE  BLEST, 
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mthn^iri^m 


*^ My  Father  s  ^louse.*' — John  14:  2 


W.  Bennktt. 
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1.  Beau-  ti  -  ful  home  of    tbe  blest,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  beauti  -  fnl    home  !  Home  where  the  weary  ones 

2.  Home  by   the    riv  -  er    of     life,    Beau-ti  -  ful  home,  beauti  -  ful  home  !  Free  from  earth's  passion  and 

3.  Home  of    the    glo  •  ri  -  fied  throDg,  Beauti-  ful  home,  beauti  -  ful    home  !  Home  of  the  shout  and  the 

4.  Home  in    the    cit  -  y     of    gold,    Beau-ti  -  fnl  home,  beauti  -  ful  home  !  Home  where  are  pleasures  un- 
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rest,  Beautiful  home  on  high  !  Home  where  the  pure  and  the  good  shall  stand,  Clad  in  white  raiment  at 
strife.  Beautiful  home  on  high  !  Home  where  the  pris'ner  finds  sweet  release  ;  Home  where  all  sorrows  for 
song,    Beau-  ti  -  ful  home  on  high  !  Home  where  the  beautiful   angels  dwell  ;  Home  of  the  blessed,  where 
told.    Beautiful  home  on  high  !  Home  where  the  many  bright  mansions  be  ;  Home  where  the  children  their 
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D.  C.   let  verse. 
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God's  right  hand,    Cir  -  cling  his   throne  in  a        ri*  -  diant  band,  Singing  for  -  ev  -  er  theie. 

ev   -     er    cease  ;  Home  where  the  i-ansom'd  ones   dwell  in   peace,  Hap-  py  for  -  ev  -  er  there, 

all         is     well;   Home  of      sweet  raptures  no    tongue  can  tell,  Ev  -  er  increas-ing  there. 

Sav  -   iour  see;  Home  where  they  worship  e    -    ter  -  nal-ly,  Praising  him  ev  -  er  there. 
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Kntprert  KrcnrrtMiiT  to  Act  of  f'onjrrpsi  A.  fi.  1871, hv  Ri-low  &  Main,  in  the  Office  nf  the  I,ilir:i 


nn  nf  ron«  e-i?i,  at  WmsIiI 
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THE  ALL -SEEING  EYE. 

**  Thcu  God  stest  mt." — Gen.  i6;    13. 
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W.  H.  D. 
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Thou  mighty  Lord, whose  searching  eye  My  ev  -  ery  thought  can  see, 
I  would  not  from  thy  spir  -  it  turn,  Or  from  thy  pres-ence  go, 
O       Kiid    lui-    all     my  com  -  ing  years.  Till,  from  these  changing  skies, 


Fff^^ 


No  shade  of  night,  or 
But  I  would  ask  for 
The  evo  -  ning  star    of 
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He  -  cret  place.    Can  hide 
wis  -  dom.  Lord,  Thy  per  • 
life    fades  out,      In    fair  - 


T 


my  soul  from  Thee;  Though  I  should  take  the  wings 
feet  law  to  know;  That  law  whose  judgments  un  • 
er  climes  to    rise ;      In        Thee  niv      nev  -  er       fail 


of  morn.  And 
do  -  tiled,  With 
ing  trust,    In 
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fly  thro'  earth  and  air,  Tho"  I  sliould  rfnich  their  utmost  bounds. Thy  hand  would  find  me  there, 
each  re  -  volv  -  ing  day,  Con-trol  my  heart,  di  -  rcct  my  steps.  And  chide  me  wliun  I  stray. 
Thee   su  -  premely    hlest. Thou  art    my    sure     a  -  Lid- ing     place,  My  soul's    e  -  tor  -  nal    rest 

it    .a.'    4L    ^'    M.    M.    s-    Jt-    *-     ^  ^jL-m- 
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Em>Ti-l    i.TorilinK  to  Act  of  ron^reiis.  A.  I>.  1873.  hv   Bk-l.iir  *   M.iin.  in  tti. 
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MARANATHA. 
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♦  Rev.  Matthew  A.  Fox.         "Behold,  he  comet  h  with  clouds;  and  every  eye  shntl  see  him" — Rev.  i :  17. 
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Tlie     dew    of      the  morning    in  brightness    is  gleaming,  The  storms  of  the  night  are 

The  pow'r    of      the  might-y     for  -  ev  -    er      is  bro  -  ken, The  hosts    of  the  vanquish' 

Like  trees     in      the  teni-pest,  Earth  reel'd  and  was  shak-en.  It      bent      at  the  voice   of 

The     cit  -     y        of  God,     in    its    glo    -  ry     descend-iug,  Comes  down  to  the  chil-dren 

tt p  -     p    p §. ^ 
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all  gone  ; 

d  arestill'd 

its  God  ; 

of  men  ; 
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The  Day  Star    has  merg'd  his  soft  light  in      the  streaming  Of    glo  -  ry"   that  bursts  from  the  Throne, 
The  Lord  hath  remembered   the  word    he    hath  spok  -  en,  The  might  of    his  arm      is        re-vealed. 
The  saints  from  their  sleep  in  a    mo  -  ment    a-  wak  -  en.    And  come  from  their  si  -  lent      a  -  bode. 
The  sheen  of      its   splendor,  still  on  -  ward    ex-tend  -  ing,  Re-flects    all      the  glo  -  ry       a  -  gain. 
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Mar  -  a-nath  -a.    Mar  -  a-nath  -  a.  Our  Lord  cometh!  Earth  blooms  with  Paradise, with  Paradise  a  -  gain  ; 
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Entered  accordinp  to  Act  of  Cnncress,  A.  D    IS7S,  by  Biplow  *  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  I,ibrarian  of  Coneress  at  Washinetnn. 
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Concluded. 
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Hail     to      the   joy  -  fial  day!  Meet  him     in    glad  ar  -  my ;ohout,  for    the   Lord     is    come  to  reign. 
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■^  Fannie  Crosby. 


ONLY  THEE. 

'  IVkotn  knife  I  in  heai'en  but    ikff  f"  —  Ps.  73  ;  »5. 
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W.    H.   DOANR. 


1.  On 

2.  On 

3.  On 

4.  Only 


•^ 


-  ly  Thee,  my  sonl's  Redeemer  !  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  beside  ?  Who  on  earth,  witli  love  so  tender, 

-  ly  Tliee  !  no  joy      I    cov  -  et     l?ut  the  joy     to  call  thi(!  mine     Joy  that  gives  the  blest  as- snr-ance, 

-  ly  Thee  !  I    ask     no  oth  -  er  ;  Thou  art  more  than  all    to  mo  ;  Life,  or  health,  or  creature  comfort,^ 
Thee,  whose  blood  has  c  leansed  me.  Would  my  niptured  vision  see.  While  my  faith  is  reaching  upward, 
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All     my  wand'ring  steps  will  giiide?   On  -  ly  Thee, 
Thoii  ha.st  owned  and  sealed  nie  thine. 
I  would  give  them  all     for  thee. 
Ev  -  Of     up-ward,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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on  -  ly  Thee,  Lov-ing    Saviour,    on  -  ly  Thee. 
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Entered  dccordiiig  to  Act  of  CoiiKmi  A.  D.  1873.  br  Bi,;low  ft  Main,  la  the  Office  of  the  t.lhrnriun  "f  fon.'r>'«».  itt  Winhinirtio 
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♦  Fannie  Crosoy. 


ROUND  THE  TREE  OF  LIFE  FOREVER 

**A  nd  OH  eiOifr  side  of  the  river  ivas  there  the  tree  of  life** — Rev.  aa :  a. 

r 


W.   H.  DOANB. 


.   /Round  the  Tree  of  Life  for- ev  -  er,    Gaz-ing   on      the   fruit  so    fair,    \ 

■  vThrough  e  -  ter  -  nal  summers  waving  From  the  ( Orrui /  leaf  -  y  branches  there  ;  Lost  in 

J,  /Round  the  Tree  of   Life  for-  ev  -  er,    Wo   shall  gath-  er     one   by   one  ;   \ 

"'  VAll        our  earth-ly  tri  -  als  end-  ed.  All    our    ( 'hnii /  toils  and   la  -  bor  done  ;  We  shall 

.^  /Ro\ind  the  Tree  of  Life  for-  ev  -  er.    Kindred   spir  -  its    we  shall  know,'\ 

VFrieuds  who  passed  the  vale  before  us.  Hearts  wo  ( OmXl /  treasured   long  a  -  go  ;  Round  the 


won  -  der  at  the  mer-cy  That  has  followed  all  our  days,  We  shall  join  the  Hal  -le-  lu-jah  ;  Great  Je- 
hear  the  joy-ful  welcome  :  En-  ter,  faithful  ones,  and  rest  In  the  Kingdom  of  your  Fa-  ther.  In  the 
Tree    of   Life  for  -  ev-  er.  Crowning  joy  and  sweetest  lay,  Christ  our  precious,  loving  Saviour,  Christ  the 
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D.  S.  Round  the  Tree  of    Life  for-  ev  -  er  ;  Praise  the 


hovah,  thine  the  praise.    We    shall  sing, 
mansions  of   the  blest. 
Liglit.the  Truth,  tlie  Way.  We  shall  sing, 

_:& 0 m   .  n „ ,  m  •  m   m. 
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we  shall  sing.        When  the  weary  marjsb  of  life  is  o  -  ver, 

We  shall  sing, 
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Lord  !  'twill  not  be  long. 

Kntcrffl  nrcrirfliiii.'  t'l  Act  nf  Co 


irress.  A.  !>. 


7.1.  liy  Biplnw  fc  Main,  in  the  office  of  ttie  l.ibrarinM  of  Congress  at  W(iahin;:tnn 
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#  Written  for  (his  wotk. 


HAPPY  IN  THY  LOVE. 

"Tfu  hve  0/ God  is  shid  abroad  in  our  ktarts." — Rom.   $:   5, 
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1.  Lord,  m_v     sor-rows   now    are  past,      Thou  hast  made  me  hap  -  py  ;  Peace  my  heart  has 

2.  I  was     lost    till      mer  -  cy  came,    Thou  hast  made  me  hap  -  py  ;  Now   my  soul   can 

3.  Faith  re  -  veals  Thy    smil  -  ing  face,      Thou  hast  made  nie  hap  -  pv  ;  I        am  now    u 
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found  at      last,  Hap  -  py       in        Thy      love, 

pniise  Thy  name.       Hap  -  py       in        Thy      lova 
CAild    of     grace,      Hap  -  py       in        Thy      love. 


This      my     dai  -    ly       song  shall   be,- 
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Where  -  «o  -  e'er  Tliou  lead-est    me,      Glad-ly  will    I       fol  -  low  Thee,  Hup  -  py    in       Thy    love 
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I  tn  Aft  of  ConjrreBi,  A,  P.  1P7S.  by  nijlow  k  Male.  In  the  office  of  the  I.ibrnrian  of  Conirem  at  Wadhinifton. 
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*  F.i)m  I.    B»«t. 


RING,  R»JG  THE  BELLS. 

''Now  is      *rist  riseii/rom  the  dead" — i  Cor.  15:   20. 


'\ 


^-i '.  /  / 


R.  LowRT. 


1.  PiDj,',  ring  thj  bells    o  -  ver    o  -  cean    and  shore,     Je  -  sns,     the  Ris  -  en, shall  suf  -  fer  no  more  ; 

2.  Break  fioiu  your  bondage    of  Win  -  ter,      O    Earth,  Wake  to        a  Spring-time  of  mu  -  sic  and  mirth; 

3.  Ring,  ririg  the    ti  -  dings  with  joy     in       the  chime,  Down  thro'  the  shadows    of    er  -  ror  and  crime  ; 
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Je  - 
Bios 
Ring 


8WS, 

som 
to 


the  Ris  - 
and  sing, 
the  spir  • 


en,     18 

for  your 

it      of 


might-y  to  save  ;  Where  is  thy  strength  and  thy  vie  -  fry,  O 
darkness  is  done  ;  Je  -  sus  hath  ris  -  en,  thy  life  -  giv-ing 
bondman    and  free,  "Je    -  sus    is    ris  -    en,     and  liv  -  eth    for 


Grave? 

Sun. 

thee." 
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REFRAIN 
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Ring,  ring      the  bells,  ring,  ring  the  bclU,  ring,  ring  the  bells,  ring,  ring   the  bells, 

Ent^reil  accord  in(/  (o  Act  of  Con  cress.  A.  r>    1873.  by  Hi  inflow  &  Main,  in  the  olHce  of  the  Librarian  of  Con  Kress  at  Wasliinjzton. 
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RING,  RING  THE  BELLS.      Concluded. 
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lift  the  voice  and  sing  ;  Death  is  vanquished,  and  the  Lord  is 
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King. 
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BLESS  ME  NOW. 


Alexander  CKirk. 

Tfmiej-ly. 


*  Behaldf  now  is  the  accepted  time  ;  behold,  noiu  it  tlu  day  of  salvation*' — a  Cor.  6:  t. 


R.  LowKV. 
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1.  Hciivonly  Fa-ther,  bles.s  me  now  ;   At    the  cross  of  Christ  I    bow  ;  Tiike  uiy  piiilt  and  grief  a  -  way  ; 

2.  Now,  O  Lord  !  this  ver  -  y    hour,  Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Thy  power  ;  While  I  re-st  up  -  on  Thy  word, 

3.  Now,  just  now,  for   Je  -  sus'  sake.  Lift  the  clouds,  the  fot-ters  V)reak  ;  While  I  look,  and     a.s      I      cry, 
^  Nev  -  or  did    I      bo      a  -  dore     Je  -  sus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  before  ;  Now  the  time  !  and  this  the  place  ! 
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Hoar  and  heal  me    now,    I    pray.     Bless  me  now,    bless  me  now,  Heavenly  Fo-ther,    bless  me  now. 
Come  and  bless  me   now,    0    Lord! 
Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere   I      die. 
Grnciou.i   Fa-ther,  show  Thy  grace. 
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r^  Rev.  J.  Emery 
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HAPPY,  HAPPY  SUNDAY. 

"  Cl//  the  Sahhath  a  delight." — Isaiah.  58  :    13. 
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1.  Happy,  linppy      Sun 

2.  Happy,  happy      Sun 

3.  Happj',  liappy      Sun 

^     P !V_ 


■  day.  Thou  day  of  peace  and  love,  We'll  spend  thee  in  the    wor  -  ship  Of 

day.  We    shall  not  toil    to  -  day  ;  Our  work,  till  bus  -  y     Men  -  day.  We 

•  day,  The  church-bells  seem  to  speak, Give  thy  Cre-a  -  tor      one     day,  Who 
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Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove  ;  Tho'  oth  -  er  days  bring  sad  -  ness.Thou  bidst  us  cease  to  mourn;  Then 
f^lad  -  ly  put  a  -way;  Thy  face  is  ev  -  er  smil  -  ing,  Thou  fair  -  est  of  the  Seven;  They 
gives    thee    all    the  week  ;  We'll  leave  our    dai  -  ly        la   -  bor,  And    pay  our  homage    there,  And 
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hail !  thou  day   of  gladness.  We   woh'onie  thy  re  -  turn.  Happy,  happy  Sunday, Bringing  peaceful  rest, 
on  -    ly    spoak  of    toil-ing,  But  thmi  of     rest  and  heav'n. 
soeiw,with  friends  and  neighbors.  The  open  house  of  pray'r. 
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HAPPY,  HAPPY  SUNDAY.      Concluded. 
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Day    of     Krt-cred    pleasure,  Our 
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ther   God    has    blest 
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4  Happy,  liiippy  Sundny, 

Tliy  lioly  hoin-s  we  prize  ; 
Thou  art  imleeil  tliu  fbrntiiste 

Of  rest  lieyoml  the  skies  ; 
May  we,  O  Lord. inherit 
-     That  rest  when  life  is  o'er, 
And.with  each  ransomed  spirit, 
Adore  Thee  evermore. 


JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


4f     Ells  Dale. 
^          Temlerly. 
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A  hU  I  will  love  him. ' 

' — John.   14:   21. 

W.  H.  DoANB,  by  p«T. 
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Mor  -  tal 
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Safe 

on    thv  breast. 

There  be    my   ref 

-  uge. 

There  let 

me   rest. 

2.  Full   of 

com 

-pa- 

sion, 

Lov  - 

ini;  and  mild. 

Thou  art    mv    Fa  - 

ther. 

I      am 

thy  child  ; 

1).  C.   Bless-ed 

Ile- 

deem 

-  er, 

Pro-  cious  to     me. 

Draw  me  still  clos 

-  er. 

Clos  -  er 

to    thee. 

3.  Jo  -  sus, 
D.  C.  Je  -  BUS, 
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love 
love 

thee  ; 
thee  ; 

Reign 
Thou 

in   my  heart ; 
art    to    me 

Oh,     may  thy  spir 
Dear  -  er   than  ev 
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Nev  -  er 
Mor  -  tal 
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can    bo. 
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Je  -  sus.    I    love  thee,      Sav  -  iour  di  -  vine.       Earth  hivs  no  friendsliip  Con-stnnt  as    thine  ; 

Thou  wilt  for-givo     me      When     I      am  wrong  ;  Thou  art  my  com  -  fort.  Thou  art  my  song  ; 

Ju  -  sus,    I    k)ve  thee  ;    Yes,  thou  art  mine  ;      Liv  -  ing  or  dy  -  ing.  Still      I  am"  thine ; 
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EVERY  LESSON  POINTS  TO  THEE. 

"T/iy  "word is  truth." — John,  17:   17. 
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1.  While  we      look  with  -  in    thy  word,    Show  thy     face    to       us,    O    Lord  ;    In     these  pag  -  es 

2.  Ri   -   pened  age,    and    ten  -  der  youth.  May    be  -   hold  Thee   in    thy  truth  ;  Make  our  minds  from 

3.  Here     is       balm    to      make  us  whole,  Truth  to       sane  -  ti   -    fy    the   soul,     Eule   of      life,  and 

4.  Sym  -  bol,    pre  -  cept,  judgment,  law,    Melt  -  ing    love,   and    ho  -  ly     awe— Teach  us,  Lord,  what- 
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Ev  -  ery   les  -  son  points  to   Thee. 
Ev  -  ery   les  -  son  points  to   Thee. 
-Ev  -  ery    les  -  son  points  to   Thee. 
Ev  -  ery   les  -  son  points  to   Thee. 
*■     ■»■     -^     *■       *       «       „ 

Help 

us, 

help  us.  Lord  ! 

Let  us 

see  Thee 
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in     thy   word  ;  Ilich  and    full,    thy    truths  a   -    gree  ;      Ev  -  erj'     les  -  son    points  to    Tuee. 
■*•     ■•■     -i^-         ■»-       -0-       ■•■       ■»■  -iS-  •#•     '^■t—       -^       •#• 


'^^ 


1^ 


Iffi- 


^T 


T=T 


^ 


Knteri^'I  accoriliHi?  U(  Act  tf  Confrresa,  A.  D.  1873.  by  Bijjlow  k  Main,  in  t^p  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Conpress  at  Washington. 
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OVER  YONDER. 


"AhJ tfuy  sa»if  as  it  ivere  a  new  song  bt/ore  tfu    ihrofu,** — Rev.  14:  3 
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1.  Th<>re's  a  cho-rus     ev  •  er  sweet,    And   its   ech  -  o     rolls    n   -  long    Where  the  pure  nnd  bo  -  ly 

2.  Fiiith-ful  ones  that  labored  here      For   the   bles-sed  Mivs-ter's   sake,      Bj*    the   crj-s-tuL    riv  -  er 

3.  Tliey  who  counted    all     but  dross     For  the  crown  of  Life     a  -  bove,    They  who  meekly  bore  tlio 

4.  They  who  conquer  through  the  might  Of  their  great  and  glorious  King,    Now,  in  garments  pure  and 
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REFRAIN. 
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moet,  In  the  land  of  love  and  song, 
clear  Now  the  hap-py  song  a  -  wake, 
cross.  Sing  that  song  of  per  -  feet  love, 
white,  Round  his  throne  triumphant   sing. 
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O  -   ver    yon-der,       o   -   ver  yon-  dcr,    Hear   the 
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glad  and  joy  -  ful  strain  ;   Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,      hoi  -  le  -  lu  -  jah      To   the  Lamb  for  sinners   shiin. 
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KlitPrciriirvonlinn  tn  Act  of  Cnnifrfis,  A.  I)    1873.  by  Biglow  k  M.iin.  in  the  otfice  of  the  Librarian  of   Conjn-ss  :il  Washinjrtnn 
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*  J.  R.  Osgood. 


THE  TREE  OF  LIFE. 

"  On  either  side  of  the  river  ivas  t/tere  the  tree  of  li/e." — Rev.  22: 

->. ■ ^ N  ,    N 


R.    li»\VRY. 
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Hearkon,  children,  hearken  To  the  Saviour's  voice  to  -  day  ;  His  lov- ing  words  so  ten-der  Are 
I'leadiug,  children,  pleading,  Your  di-vine  Re-deem-er  stands  ;  To  shield  you  from  your  danger,  He 
Hast- en,  children,  hasten,  Haste  to  flee  the  sinner's  doom  ;  O,  do  not  slight  the  Saviour,  But 
Bless-ed,  children,  blessed     Are   the  souls  that  dwell  in  light ;  Cleansed  by  the  blood  of  Jesus,    They 
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REFRAIN. 
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call-ing    you    a-  way      From  the  paths  of    sin  and   fol  -  1}',    Up  the  heavenly  way.      Where  the 
reaches    forth  his  hands  ;   He  will  save  you.  Ho  will  guide  you  ;  Follow  his  commands, 
en  -  ter  while  there's  room;  Seek  the  way  of    life  and   heaven — Je  -  svis  bids  you  come, 
walk  with  him  in  white,     And,  a  -  mid  the   "many  mansions,"  Praise  Him  day  and  night. 
^  ,  -  ^ 
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Tioe  of  Life  is  blooming,  is  blooming,  is  blooming.  WTiere  the  Tree  of  Life  is  blooming  in  endless  day. 
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\ct  of  Condreiis.  A.  Ii.  IR71.  t>y  Bi^'liiw  ,^:  M;iin.  in  the  office  of  the  I.ihrp.riiin  of  Congress  »i  i»'Hshiir.-ion. 


^ 


*  M.iiT  I>   J. -lint*. 


MY  ALL  FOR  JESUS. 

'I  am  thine,  and  adl  tliat  i  hai'f." — i    Kings  ao  :  4. 
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1. 

All 

2. 

L.'t 

3. 

All 
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0 

for    Je  -    BUS,    nil       for      Je  -    rus,     All     luy  be-  in;^'s  ransomod  powers  ;  All  my  tho'ts,  nnd 

my   hands  per  -  form   his    bid  -  ding  ;  Let    my  feet  run      in     bis    wnys  :  L^t    my    eyes  see 

eutmnced,  my    soul,  while  gaz  -  in-^     At      my  Saviour's  uintchless  charms,  Fnll-in<;at     hia 

what  won  -  dor  !   how     a  -  maz  -  ing  !  Je  -  s\is,  glorious    King  of    kings,  D(  igns  to   call  mo 
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words,  and  do-  ings.  All  my  days  and    all    my  hours.    All   for     Je  •  rus  glad- ly    I       re-sign; 

Jo     -     sus  on  -  ly  ;  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise, 

fi'et        a  -  dor  .-  ing,  Lo  !  he  clasped  mr  in      his  arms, 

his        bt  -  lov  -  ed  ;  Let  me  rest   be  -  neath  his  wings. 
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All   for    Je  -  sus  ;  IIo    a  -  lone  is   mine  ;  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  all    for  Thee  !  Thou  art  all  in  all   to   me. 
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KnUTfil  w    riling  U)  Act  of  (  ..turrvsn.  A.  ft.  l'^73.  by  nij'lnw  A  M;im.  in  th»'  <>fflcf  of  ihc  Librarian  of  Contrr'-sH  Ht  Wnshlnffton. 
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THME  THE  GLORY. 

'*  Tkinf,  O  Lord,  is  the  greatness,  atui the  foiuer,  and  the  glory." — i  Chron.  29:  ix. 
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1.  Thine,  O      God,  be  all  the    glo    -  ry     For    the  joys  thy  children  know;  Rich  and  boundless  are  the 

2.  Toil  -  ing     in     the  Master's  vine  -  yard,  High-est  plea-sure  shall  it      be,     If,     by  priiy'r  and  patient 

3.  If,        at    last,  with  kindly    wel  -  come,  Thou  our  ransomed  souls  shalt  greet,  And  wilt  give  us,  in  thy 
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mer  -  cies.  From  thy  gracious  hand  that  flow. 

la    -  bor.     We    may  win  a    soul  to      Thee.  \  While  our  grateful  hearts  a-dore  Thee,  And  we  tell  the 

mer  -  cy,  Sheaves  to  lay  be-fore  Thy  feet,- 
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wondrous    sto    -    ry.     We      will  give  Thee  all      the    glo    -    ry.    All      the  praise  for  -  ev  -  er-niore. 
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OUT  IN  THE  VINEYARD  GROUND. 

**  Bear  ye  one  anotlur  s  burdens** — Gal,  6:  a. 
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1.  Up  with  the  morning  !  np      anil   a  -  way.   Out    in    the  vineyard  ground  !    CJo     help  f  lie  workers 

2.  Some  may  be  wea  n',       la  -  den  with  cure,  (^iit     in    the  vineyard  ground  ;  Help  them  their  burdens 

3.  ^Vorking  for  Je  -  sua,     ho  -  ly     de-  light !  Out    in    the  vineyard  ground  ;  Work  till  the  day  beams 
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toil  -  ing    to  -  day,    Out  in  the  vineyard  ground.  Glean  with  the  reapers,  holding  up  thoir  hands ; 
cheer- ful    to    bear,   Out  in  the  vineyard  ground, 
fade     in  -  to  night.  Out   in  the  vineyard  ground. 
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Up 
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a  -   way,    Out   in  the  vineyard  ground  ! 
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Hear  wliat  the  Master 
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in     his  blcs.sed  word  commands 
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Soon  from  the  harvest,  fmit  ye  shall  bring 
Home  from  the  vineyard  ground  ; 

Soon  will  yonr  glad  hearts  joyfully  sing, 
Home  ftrom  the  vineyard  ground. 
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QLAD  TIDINGS. 


•3f  Written  fnr  this  work.       **  Skeuftng  the  glad  tidings  of  the  kingdom  of  God." — Luke.  8  :   x. 


■^ 


R.   LOWRY. 
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1.  Glad  tiiliiif,'.s  !  glad  tidings  !    0    wonder  -  ful    love  !    A     messiige    has  come  from  our    Fa  -  ther  a  - 

2.  He     saith  to     the  wea  -  ry,    O    come  nn  -  to    me  ;  The  poor  and  the     low  -  ly     his     glo  -  ry     may 

3.  How  hap-py     are  they  who    be-lieve  in     the  Lord,  And  love  the  sweet   counsel  they    hnd     in     his 
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bove; 'Tis  Te- STis  who  brings  it    to  young  and  to    old,     A    message  of  mer  -  cy  more  precious  than  gold, 
see  ;   He  blesseth  the  meek  with  his  soul-cheer-ing  voice;  He  comforts  the  mourners  and  bids  them  re-joiee. 
word  !  Be  read  -  y     to   hear,  and  ho  swift  to      o  -  bey,  And  fol-low     his  track  in  the  briglit  shining  way. 
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Glad    tirlitiL's.  glail  tidings,  glad  tidings,  plail    tidings'  'il;i<i 

Entered  arc.Tli'n:  !■    Act  or  ('rin;?re<<s,  A.  I>.  IK'S    hv  Hik'l.iw  ,^  M»in.  In  the  Office  of  the  l.ibrarian  of  Cnni.'ri-.s  .w  H'astniiiriot, 
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GLAD  TIDINGS.      Concluded. 
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dings !       We   liuil  the  pliid    ti-dings  of    won-der-  fill      love. 
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tl -ding?,  glail     ti  -  (liDE«,  flad     ti  -  dini;9,  fUd      ti- dings' 
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HASTE  THEE. 


1.  Takd  thy  staflf,  O     pil-grim,  Haste  thee  on  thy  way  ;    Let  tlie  Aiorrow    find  thee  Farther  thnn  to-day. 

2.  If  thou  seek  the     cit  -  y,      Of  the  Gohlen  Street.  Pause  not  on  thy  patliway  -Rest  not,  weary    feet 

3.  In   the  heavenly  journey,  Press  with  zeal  a- long;  Resting  will  but  weary —liunningniake.s  thee  strong. 
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H;iste   thee, 
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Iftste  thee  on  thy 

way  ;    Let  the  morrow 

-Z5 : 1 r 

find  thee 

-*; — ' — 

1 

Farther  than    to 
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day. 
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iliuirtlivf.    O     iHMte  thee,     O    liaste  thee    on    thy      way.  ' 
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*  lilU  Dale, 


I  WILL  GO  AND  EE  FORGIVEN. 

**A  7ui  him  that  cotneth  to  vie  I  ivill  in  no  tvisc  cast  out.  " — John  6 :   57. 


W.    H.    DOANE 


1.  I     will  go  and  tell  my   Sav  -  iour    How   I   long  his  child  to  be  ;    At  the  cross  I'll  seek  and  find  him  ; 

2.  I     will  tell  him  I  have  wandered  From  the  path  that  leads  to  heaven  ;  With  a  contrite,l)roken  si)ir-it, 

3.  If     my  heart  is  trn-  ly    hum  -  ble,    He    will    not  reject  my  prayer  ;  On  the  cross  he  died  for  sinners  ; 

4.  I      will  tell  him  all  my  sto  -    ry,    With  his   mercy  all  my  plea  ;  At  the  cross  I'll  seek  and  find  him  ; 
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He's  waiting  there,  for      me.  I 

I'll  go  and  be  for  -  given. 
I  know  he  saved  me  there. 
He's  waiting  there  for    me. 
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will  car  -  ry  all   my  sins  to    Je  -    bus,  The'  I've  nothing  but  my 
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hem  t  to    give     him  ;  I      will  go  and  lay  my  burden  at     the  Fountain  ;  I'll    go    and  be    for  -  given. 
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Entcrc-d  iicrnrrtiiiK  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  P.  1873.  hy  Bijrlnw  ,%  Mftin.  in  the  Offire  of  the  I.ihrnrian  nf  Coneress.  at  WHsliinRtnn. 
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REST  IN  THEE. 
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1.  Bless -ed     Je   -  bus,  Bk'ss-ed      Je  -  siTs, 

2.  Hope  of    all      the    meek  Hiid   low  -  ly, 

3.  Draw  mo  from  each     sin  -  ful   striv  -  ing  ; 

4.  Hi^h-est,  pur  -  est,  aweet-est    pleasure, 

Thou  who  f;av'st  thy  - 
Tho\i  my  hope  and 
From  luy-self,     0 
Shall  thy   ser  -  vice 
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self    for  me,    Leave  me  not      in 
joy    shalt  be  :    Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sua, 

Sot      mo  free  :  Bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus, 

bring  to    me  :   Bless  -  ed     Je  -  su«, 
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REFRAIN. 
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in   Tbee, 


rest    in 


Thee, 


sin  to 
Bless  -  ed 
Bless  -  ed 
Bless  -  ed 


wan  -  der  ;  Bid 

Je  -  sus.  Bid 

Je  -  Rus,  Bid 

Je  -  BUS,  Bid 


me  come  and 
me  come  and 
me  come  and 


rest 
rest 
rest 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 


Rest 


me  come  and      rest    in     Thee. 
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Bid     mo  come  and  rest    in     Thee  ;  Rest  in   Thee,  rest   iu  Thee,  Bid    me  come  and  rest   in    Thee. 
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Enif  red  •rror.nni;  t,,  Act  of  Ciinuress.  A  l>.  1873.  by  llinlnw  k  Main,  in  th*  Dflfice  uf  llie  Librarian  of  ("nnijr 
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*     Ella  Dale. 
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STAR  OF  MY  ONLY  HOPE. 

"  /  atn  the  bright  and  itiorning  star" — Rev.  22;    16. 


■^ 
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W.     H.    DOANB 
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1.  Piise    in    thy  glo  -  ry,     O   thou  star  of    the  morninc;,  If    on   the  des-ert  wild  my  pathM-ay  inny  be  ; 

2.  IMse    in    thy  glo  -  ry,     O   thou  star   of    the  morning;  Come,  for  my  weeping  eyes  are  loni,'ing  for  thee  ; 

3.  Where  is   the    narrow   way  that  leads  to    my  Fa-ther?  Here  must  I    linger    till  thy  dawning   I     see; 

4.  Lo  !  from  the  pearl-y   gates  of      E  -  den  descending,  Star  of  the  morning  fuir,  thy  beauty     I    see  ; 


=^ 
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Break  o'er  my   vis  -  ion  thro' the  night  clouds  above  nie  ;   Star    of  my  on  -  ly   hope. 

Light  from  the  summer  land   of       a  -  ges     e  -  ter  -  nal,    Star    of  my   on  -  ly   hope, 

()       that  my    tir  -  ed  heart  could  rest  on     his    bosom!    Stiir     of  my   on  -  ly   hope. 

Now      to     my  Fa-ther's  house  thy  beams  will  direct  me;     Je  -  sus,  my  Guiding  Star, 
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shine  for  me. 
shine  for  me. 
shine  for  me. 
praise  to  thee. 
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Millions  thou  hast  lighted      to     the    crimson  fountain's  side  ;  Millions  thou  Last  guided   o'er  the 
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^nteivd  accorrfinir  lo  Act  of  Conjrreas.  A.  0    1H73.  by  Riclow  k  Main,  in  the  nfric**  of  the  I,ihrarinn  of  Congrre"**  i»t  Wi<liin,£rtr>n. 
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STAR  OF  MY  ONLY  HOPE.    Concluded. 
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deep  and  swelling  tide;  Millions  are  re-joic-ing  where  the  silver  waters  glide;  Hast  tbou  no  lij^lit  for  me? 
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WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO  WITH  JESUS? 

" H'/uil  s/mii  I  do  t/un  :i;.'/i  Jfsus?"  —  M.ilt.  27:   32. 


R.  I,OWItY. 
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to  Ilim 
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what  will  you  do  with  Josus  ?  He  ixska  you  to  come  un  -  to  Ilim  ;  His  blood  has  been  shed  to  re- 
whivt  will  you  give  to  Jesus  ?  He  asks  you  to  give  Him  your  heart;  He'll  take  it.  and  cleanse  every 
what  will  you  do  for    Jcsub  ?    He  asks  you  His  la  -  bor    to  share  ;  If    faithful,    a  crown  you  shall 
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deem  ;  Will  yon  mcr  -  cy  receive.  Or  His  Spir-ityet  grieve  VO  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sua? 
part:  Will  you  give  all  with-in,  Or  de  -  file  it  with  sin?  O  what  will  you  give  to  Je-sus? 
wear  ;  That  bright  crown  will  you  choose.  Or   to    la  -bor  refuse?    O  what  will  ,jou  do    for     Je-sus  if 
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Kotcred  sccor.! i air  to  Aot  ofConirreas,  A.D.  1673,  by  Biglnw  fc  V..1 
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KING  OF  GLORY. 

'  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates." — Ps.  24:  9. 


W.    H.   DOANE. 
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of  joy  thro'  the  earth  resotmd;  The 
is  fought  and  the  vic-t'ry  won;  The 
er  -  last  -  ing  to  en  -  ter  there  ;  lie 
the  praise  let  his  children  sing;  His 


O  praise  ye  the  Lord  ■ndth  a  trumpet  sound ;  Let  the  an-them 
O  praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  the  work  is  done;  Now  the  bat  -tie 
O  lift  np  your  heads,  all  ye  por-tals  fair.  For  the  King  ev 
All  lion  -  or      to  Him,  our  ex  -  alt  -  ed  King  1  Un-to  Him    all 
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vail      of    the  tern  -  pie    is    rent    in   twain.  Thro' Christ  our  Redeem -er  who  liv  -  eth     a  -  gain. 

le  -  gions  of  death  and  the  boast-ing    grave  Are  tro  -  phies  of    Him  who    is    might-v     to    Sivve. 

comes  with  a  shout  to    his  throne  on     high,  And  loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  now  burst  from  the  sky. 

truth  and  his  mer  -  cy  shall  be      our  light,  A      pil  -  lar    to     lead     us      by   day    and  by  night 
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Glo        -        -    ry.     Thou  art      ex -alt  -  ed     for  -  ev  -    er,    ev  -    er     more; 
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Hail,     Kinic      of  tilo   -     ry.     Hail,     might  -  y  King! 
Kntfreci  firrcirrt'i?  to  Act  of  Conpress.  A.  P    IK73.  by  Iliv'low  h  Main,  in  the  nfflce  of  the  Librarian  of  Con(fre«9  «'  W'jsMiu' 
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Thou  nnr      de  -  lir'  -  rer,     thee    we      a  -  dore. 
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Bail,     King      of       ^o        tj.      Hail,   mifiht  -  j      King! 


«)  R.  L. 


I  LEAVE  IT  ALL  WITH  JESUS. 

'*  Casting  aU  ycur  cart  upon  him** — i  PcL  5  :  7. 


R.    LOWRY. 
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leave 
leave 
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it  all   with  Je  -  sus,  For  He  known 

it  all  Vith  Je-sns,  For  He  knows 

it  all   with  Je  -  sus.  For  He  knows 

it  all   with  Je  -  sus.  For  He  knows, 


How,  beside  me.  Safe  to  guide  me  Thro'  my  foes  ; 
Ev  -  ery  tri  -  al.  Self  -  de-ni  -  ol,  All  these'blowa  ; 
My  con-tri  tion  And  submission,  All  my  woes  ; 
Making  dn-ty  Bright  with  beauty,  Like  the  rose  ; 
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For  He  knoiri, 
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He   knows. 
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Entered  ftcrorfU.n?  to  Act  of  i  onprcss, 


A  n.  1«73.  by  nidl'iw  ft  MalD 


I  leave  it  all  with  Jesns, 
For  Ho  knows 
What  to  make  me, 
When  to  tuke  me, 
At  life's  close  ; 
Jemis  knows  : 
Ves,  Ue  knows. 


6. 

I  leave  it  all  with  Jesns, 
For  He  knows  ; 

There  I'll  leave  me  ; 

He'll  receive  me, 
For  lie  knows, 
Jesus  knows  ; 
Yes,  He  knows. 


In  thr  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Conirrraa.  •!  *  »»hin.-''<n. 
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CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 

^'Glcry  to  God  in  tlie  highest.*' — Luke  2  :   14. 


'^ 


W.    H.   DOANE. 
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1.  Hal  •   le  -    lu  -   jah  !    hark  !   from    a  -  bove        An  -  gels    come   on    their  wings  of      love  ; 

2.  Chiming,      Chiming,      hark !   'tis      the  bells  ;     Joj'      to        all      now  their  mu  -   sic    tells  ; 

3.  Hal  -    le  -    lu  -    jah  !    joy    -    fnl      we    sing,      While  we     praise  our    ex  -    alt  -    ed     King 
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CHORUS. 


Loud  ho  -  sannae  welcome  the  morn;  Christ  our  Redeemer's  bom.  "Glo-ry  to^od"  the  choral  strain  ; 
Floating    onward,  greeting  the  morn  ;  Christ  our  Redeemer's  born. 
Let     our  car  -  ol   welcome  the  mom ;  Christ  our  Redeemer's  born. 
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Glo  -  ry    to  God"  the  sweet  refrain  ;  "Glo-  ry,    glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry   to  God  \^  Christ  our  Redeemer's  born. 
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V.ntered  according  to  Act  of  CongresB,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biglow  i  Main,  In  the  *fflce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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GO  PROCLADH  THE  WONDROUS  STORY,    (Missionary.)       65 
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Rev.  Sidney  Dyer. 


"  Fretuh  tkt  goifrl  to  n'ery  creatur^* — Mark    i6:  15. 
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1.  Go      proclnim    the  wondrous    Bto  -  ry,    Tell    how  Je  -  sua     loved  und  died,    Till    the  world,  re  - 

2.  Uiil  -  ly  ^ot      in    vain     do   -bat-ing;Mnn    of    Isra  -  el,     to        tlio  Ktrife !  Hear  the    cry       of 

3.  Up,     ye    men    of    God  !    nor    dul  -  ly  ;  Con  -  se  -  crate  yourselves  to  -  diiy  ;  Round  the  cross  of 
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deem'd, shall  glo  -  ry    In        a    Sav  -  iour  era  -  ci  -  fied  ;  Bless  -  ed  day  !  'tis  now    be  -  t,'in  -  uing; 

mil  -  lions  wait  -  ing.Ask  -  ing  for      the  Bread  of    Life  ;  Pniy       and  la  -  bor,  bring  your  treasure, 

Je  -    sus    ral  -    ly,    He      will  lead     j-ou    to      the    fray ;  To  the  bat  -  tie,  brave  and   bttud  -  y  ! 
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Orient  beamB  a  -dom  the  sky;  Glorious  triumphs  dai  -  ly  winning,  "Vic-to-ry  !"     the  her  -  aids 
Give  yourself,  if  Je  -  stis  nei>d  :  Let  it   be     su  -  prcmest   pleasure  Hungry  souls  for  Christ  to 
"Onward  !"bo  the  watchword,  "On!"  Crowns  and  palius  for  all  are  ready, When  the  ti-nal  day     is       won. 
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)f  ConprCTS.  A  P.  1873.  by  BIglow  *  Muln,  In  the  Om<»  of  Mip  I.ihrsrmn  "f  r,.n,,r»..   nt  Wn.Mn.-tin 
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*  J.  w.  w. 
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NEVER  TURN  BACK. 

"T/u  children  of  Ephraim turned  hack  in  the  day  of  battle." — Ps.78:   5. 

^^^— «^-i r-r-d A— J^ 
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R.  LowRV. 
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Si 


1.  Nev  -  er  tnm  back  when  the  fsonl  has  en  -  list-ed     Un  -  der    the  ban  -  ner      «f    Je  -  sus  the   king; 

2.  Nev  -  er  turn  back  tho'  the  world  may  al-hire  yon,  Tempting  the  heart  from  its    du  -  ty     a  -  side  ; 

3.  Nev  -  er  turn  back  for    the  check  of     a    moment ;  What  are  the  strifes  and  the  toils    of    a    day. 
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stand  by    the  col-ors,  de  -  termined  to  oonqner  ;  Brave-ly      go    for  -  ward,  ex  -  nit  -  ing  -  ly    sing. 
Look    to    yonr  ar-mor,  be  read  -  y    for  bat  -  tie  ;  Fol  -  low    the  steps    of    your  Cap  -  tatn  and  Guide. 
When,  for  the  brow  of  the  val-iant  and   faithful.  Wait  -  eth      a  crown    that  will  fade    not    a  -  way? 
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CHORUS 
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Marching      to   glo  -  ry,  marching      to  glo  -  ry,  Faith     is      onr  vie  -  fry,  our  weap  -  on  "The  Word;" 
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T-ntumd  Rccordinf,'  to  A«t  of  Conprftaa,  A.  P.  1S73,  hy  Riplow  fe  Main,  in  the  oflScp  of  tlip  I.ihrariBn  of  Con?rP*«8  at  Washlnsrton. 


NEVER  TURN  BACK,     Concluded. 
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Marohin!;      to     rIo  -   rv,    mnrching      to    glo  -  rv,    Christ  our  Com-ni;m(l-pr,    Christ  our    Lord ! 
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Mr.  M.  a.  Kidder. 


JESUS,  I  TURN  TO  THEE. 

** Lordf  to  U'kc9H  sfiaU  we  go,'" — Jolin.  6;  68. 


W.   H.  DoANK,  by  per. 
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^:v  -^ 


1.  Je  -BUS,    I    tnra    to  thc^^,    Be   thon  my   guide;  Safe    in   thy   lov- ing  arms,  There  let  me  hide; 

2.  Lift    np   my   faint-int;  heart  Heav-y   with    sin;      Gnilt-y,  and  full    of  wrong,  Lord,  I  have  been  ; 

3.  If    thou  withhold  thv  love,  Where  shall  I     flee?        All  will    be  dark  and  drear,  All  lost  to     me; 
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No  oth-er  help  I  know,  No  oth-er  good  be-low,    Nothing  but  earthly  woe.    Nothing  be -side. 

Take  menudmakeme  white;  Lord,  set  my  feet    aright ;  Show  me  the  morning  liglit.  Saviour  of  men. 

But,     if  thy  Spir- it  brings  Glo- ry   on     angel's  wings,  My  soul  ho-sau  -  na  sings    Ev  -  er    to    thee. 
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Entreil  aconrillng  to  Act  tX  Conjfreas,  A.  P.  Ifi70.  hy  Billow  k  Majn.  In  the  ofllee  «f  the  MbrarlnD  of  Cnnerfm  at  Washl 
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*  EUa  Dale. 


GOOD  NEWS  FROM  AFAR.     (Missionary.) 

"  As  coU  'Aiaters  to  a  thirsty  ioiil,  so  is  ^od  neivsfrom  a/ar  cmintry." — ProT.25:  25.         W.   H.  Doanb. 
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1.  Good  news  o'er    the  prair-ies       is     speecl-ing      its  way,    Hap-py      voic  -  es        of    children   are 

2.  The  watchmen      of     Zi   -   on      are    spreading     the  light,  Blessed     light    of       sal  -  va  -  tion  o'er 

3.  Roll     on  -  ward   the  time  when  the    East    and     the  West,  With  the  North  and     the  South,  shall  in 
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blending   to   day;  They  sing    of   their  Savionr  and  Shepherd  a-bove.  Who   gathers   the  young  in  the 
re  -  gions  of  night ;  From  isles  of    the     o-ceanglad  tidings  they  bring:  "The  nations  are  crowning  Mes- 
Je  -  BUS    be  blest ;  AVhen  love  all    the  kingdoms  of  earth  shall  u-nite,     And  this   be  their  watchword :  The 


^^- 


CHOKUS. 
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arms  of   his  love.      O     see    it    sweeping  be  -  fore    us  !   The    banner    of  glo  -  ry   is  sweeping  n-long  ; 
si  -  ah  their  King." 
Truth  and  the  Right. 
■^    -^   -m-    a  1      -      -      ..       h      li  •»■    ■0-      .#..#.•.#..#.♦.♦..#-.*-•-*--<?- 
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Kntered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D    1873,  by  Biglow  &  Main,  In  the  ofBce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasliini/lon. 
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GOOD  NEWS  FROM  AFAR.    Concluded. 
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Ajx  -  gels     with  luu  -    sic      oro    cheer-ing      the    way,     Harp-ing,     barp-ing,      Larp-iug      to  -  day. 
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*  F.  J.  C. 


MY  ONLY  PLEA. 

**Afy  blood luhich  is  slud/or yoti." — Luke. 


21:    20. 


R.  I.OWRV. 


camo  and  knolt  at    Je  -  sus' 
come  with  each  re  -  turn-ing 


^-^ 


feet,     Oppre.ss'd  with  guilt  and  sin  ;  I  sought  him  at  the  gate  of 
mom,  His    mer  -  cy     to     im-plore;   I  come  when  evening's  tranquil 
3.  There  lot  my  faith  86  -  cure- ly     rest  ^Vhen  earth-ly    comfort   dies;  On  Him, the     ev  -  er-last-ing 

iC • — —^ . » *- 
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pray'r;    He  bade  me  enter      in.     I    came  with  this  my  on-ly  plea— His  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

sliade  The  earth  has  mantled  o'er.   I    come  with  this  my  on-ly  plea — His  precious  blood  wius  slied  for  me. 

Si)ring,  My  stead-fast  hope  relies.  I    come  with  this  my  on-ly  plea— His  precious  blood  was  shed  forme. 

^    l"^'   f     »     f-r^r-^-'^ ^     I  ^^  <*   I  ^       .^     I  "^     *  I  >g      •xf!>      »   I l-r-l- 


gm<Te<l  acoordintt  to  Act  a(  Congress   AD.  1S73.  l)y  Bijtloir  *  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Toncress.  at  Wamitsimi 
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■X-  Fannie  Crosby. 


DEW  OF  MERCY. 

'  God  give  thee  cj  the  deiv  of  heaven,*' — Gen.  27  :  28. 


"^ 


W.    H.    DOANE. 


1.  Like  the  still  qui  -  et    fall    of    the    si-lent  dew  of  night  On  the  laavos  that  are  fold-ed    to      rest, 

2.  How  it  cheers  and  re-vives   ev  -  ery  bud  of  Christian  hope  !  How  it  takes  ev- ery   sorrow      a  -  way  ! 

3.  When  we  ask    of   the  Lord,  in    our  simple  fervent  prayer.  For  hid  blessing  at  morn  and  at    even, 
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Is  the 
O  'tis 
Let  us 

-»- — »- 


mer-cy 

sweeter 
praj'  that 


of  God  when  it  droppeth  from  his  throne,  Bringing  balm  from  the  fields  of  the  blest 
by    far  than  the  drops  of    nature's  dew,  And  it      fall-eth    by  night  and  by    day. 
our  souls  may  be    watered   and  refreshed.  By  the  dew   of    his  mer-cy  from  heaven. 
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REFRAIN. 


Dew  of    Itler 


cy.      Dew  of    Mer      -      -      cy, 
■*■■*-■•-  I*-  ?^ 
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Dew    of     iiKT-cy    ev  -  er     falling,  I)ew  of      mer 


Ev  -  er  dropping,  gently  dropping  from  above  ; 
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cy    ev  -  er    fall- ins'.  '  \)     ^  J     ' 

\^M  t.i  Act  of  ron(rr»<;s,  .\.  I).  1873.  by  liitrlow  ,^  M:nti,  iii  tli-  office  of  the  Lilirurinn  of  Con^rfss  lit  Wnslnntrtnn. 
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DEW  OF  MERCY.    Concluded. 
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b<iw   it    cheers 


ns,     Ev  -  er    dropptug  from  a     Saviour's  love  ! 
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Dew   of    mer-cy    er  -  er   lall-ing.  How    it      awcctly  cheereth  us ! 


WE  ARE  LITTLE  TRAVELERS.    (Infant  Class.) 


It  Wm.  SlcvcnMn. 


*'  yVtry  ihsirt  a  htticr  cauntry.*' — Hcb.  ri ;   i6. 
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1.  We  Hre  lit-tle  tmv'lers,  Mnrching,  marching, We  are  little  trav'lers,  Marching  on  ;  Walking    in     tho 

2.  Wi' aro  lit-tk"  la  -  b'rers,  Working, working,    W?  are  little    Ia-b'rers,Work-ing  on;Nev-cr      i  -  dling 

3,  W.>  ar.' lit-tle  sol-iliers.    Fighting,  fighting.    We  are  little  soldiers.  Fight- ing  on  ;  Warring 'guinst  the 

4,  We  are  lit-tle  pilgriws     Hoping,     hoping,    We  are  little   pilgrims.  Hop'-  ing  on  ;  For     a      coun-try 
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nar-row    way.  Shunning  paths  that  lead    astray,      We  are  lit  -  tie  trav  -  lers,  Marching  on. 

time  a  --  way,  15us  -  y     working    ev  -  ery  day,      We  are  lit  -  tie  la  -  b'rers,  Work-ing  on. 

pow'r  of    sin,  Foes  with-ont  and     foes  with-in.      We  are  lit  -  tie  sol  -  diers,  Fight-ing  on. 

bet  -  ter    far.  Where  our  crown  and  kingdom  are,  We  are  lit  -  tie  pii  -  grims,  Hop  -  ing  on. 
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KntTt'<l  nccorilinir  to  Art  '-vf  fnnerM".  A    O.  1873   t'V  Riclnw  ,^:  Main,  in  the  ofBci-  of  lli#  Librarian  of  Ccncn 
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1  at  Wasliln.:ton. 
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SCATTER  KIND  WORDS  ALL  AROUND  YOU. 


^ 


*  Ella  Dale. 
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'VI  «</  ^e  ye  kind  <?7ie  to  another.* 


-Eph.  4:  32. 


^i^f^j'  hr.LhtttnM 


W.   H.   DOANB 
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1.  Scatter  kind  words  all  around    you  ;  Some  heart  in  its  sorrow  will  stay  :  And,  catcliinf;  the  bright  beaming 

2.  Scatter  kind  words  by  the  wayside,  Nor  fan  -  cy    your  la  -  bor   in     vain  ;   They  come  like  the  beautiful 

3.  Scatter  kind  words  to  the  lone  -  ly.  The  friendless,  the  weak  and  oppressed  ;  Scatter  kind  words  to  the 

'1.  Scatter  kind  words  all  around  you  ;  Perchance,  when  your  mission  is  o'er.  The  seed  you  have  dropped  in  a 
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REFRAIK. 
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treasTires, 
sunlight ; 
er  -  ring 
mo-ment 
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Find  comfort  for   ma  -  ny    a      day.     Then  scatter  kind  words  ;  they  will  never  be  lost ;  Ee  • 
They  fall  and  they  cheer  like  the  rain.' 
;  In  God  shall  vour  la  -  bor  be    blest. 
May  bloom  on  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore. 
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member  your  mission  below  ;  Scatter  kind  words,  scatter  kind  words  Wherever,  wherever  you  go. 
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Entiirea  accoriHan  to  .*ct  nf  Cnncress.  A.  D.  IS7.S,  by  niirl"w  !i  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washinpton. 
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*    Wm.  Stevensoa 


WE  ARE  PILGRIMS. 

*  Strangers  atui pil^-rimi  on  the  earth.  " — Ilcb.  ii :    13. 
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pil-gnms,    we   are    pil  -  grirus.  Guided     by        a     6av  -  iour's  hand,  Marching  on  -  ward, 
pil-f,'riius,    we   are    pil  -  grims,  What  tho'  foes   Bur-round  our  path  ?  Stuadfiust   ev   -    er, 
pil  griniB,    wo   are    pil -grims,  Cheeri  -  ly        we   march  a   -  long  ;  Why Hhoiild  sadness 
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ev  -  er      on  -  ward    To    our      home,  the   prom-ised  land  ;     Je-sna  near    ns  stands  to  clii«>r  us, 

care  we     nev    -    er      For  the      world,  or      Sa  -  tan's  wrath  ;  For,  if  faith  -  ful,    ev  -  er  faith-  ful 

mar  our    glad  -  ne-ss ?  ^Vhv  should  sor  -  row   cloud  our  song?    Joy- ful  sing  -  ing,  praises  bring-iug, 
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Fills  onr  hearts  with  love  and  pi'ace.  And,  if    fnitliful,   ev-er    faithful.  Soon  will  grant  us  sweet  re- leivse. 
To  the  grace  which  Christ  has  given,  He'll  not  leave  us,  but  ro-cei  ve  lis  Crowned  with  victory  safe  in  heaven. 
Shouting,  as   we   near  our  home,  Glo  -  ry      ev-er     to   the   giv-er!  Hal  -  la  -  lu-jah!  rest  will  ooiue. 
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ErliT.-.|  11-cnrcllni;  tc  Act  of  ('ontro!".  A.  D    1XT3.  by  Hieliw  k  Vain,  in  the  <.(B.-e  of  tJin  I.it.rnri  >n  .if  f.,„jtr<"«s  nt  ^Vojijingli.n 
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*  Written  for  this  Work. 


JESUS'  NAME. 

**A  name  'which  is  ah(n>e  every  nams."- — Phil.  2:  9. 


■^ 


R.  L. 


1.  There  is      a  Name    of    sweeter  sound  Than  e'er  in  earth  or  heav'n  is  found, That  spreads  the  b.ilm  of 

2.  In     time    of  sickness,  care,  and  woe,  There  is   a  Voice  that  whispers  low.  That  Ijids  our  tears  for  - 

3.  There  is      a  Hope    se  -  rene-ly  bright, That  comes  to  earth  with  pinions  white,And  makes  the  darkest 
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peace  around — The  bless  -  ed  Name  is  Je  -  bus  ; 
get  to  flow — It  is  the  Voice  of  Je  -  sus  ; 
mo     -  ment  li^ht— The  Hope  of  rest  with  Je  -  sus  ; 
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There  is 
There  is 
There  is 
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a  Friend  whose  eye  surveys    Our 
a    Lovo  whose  truth  shall  last  Un  - 
a    Home    of    endless  spring.  Where 
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varied  wants,  our  clouded  ways.  Who  crowns  with  mercy  all  our  days — That  faithful  Friend  is  Je  -  sus. 
chang'd  when  time  itself  is  past.  Where  not  a  shade  of  fear  is  cast — The  precious  Love  of  Jo  -  bus. 
saints  and  angels     ev  -  &r  sing;  And  thither  now  we  spread  our  wing — It     is     the  Home  of    Je  -  bu.s. 
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Kritprcd  according  t»  Act  nf  Cnn^ress,  A.  n.  1873.  liy  Bi'_'1ow  *:  Mm 
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in  ttie  oflBce  of  the  Libnirinn  of  Cnneress  at  Washinpton 
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<»EnaD«le. 


HOLD  IT  (JP  TO  THE  WORLD. 

^*Gc  y€  into  all  the  tocrldy  and  preach  tfu  gospel  to  every  creature." — Mark   16:   15. 
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W,    H,   DOANE. 


1.  Take  the  cross,    take  the  cross,  hold  it     up    to     the  world,  With  ita  banner     of    hope    by   the 

2.  Lift    it      high,     lift    it      high,    let  the  friendless  behold  ;  There  are  hearts  that  -will  weep  when  its 
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Saviour    unfurled  ;  Hold  it    np,      and  the  lost     to   ita   ref  -  uge  may  flee   Where  the  dear  Saviour 
Bto  -  ry      is     told  ;  Lift    it     hieh,  and  the  poor    to   its    shel-ter  may  ilee  Where  the  dear  Saviour 


pleads:!     am  seeking  for  thee, 
pleads:!    have  suffered  for  thea 


np       to    the  world,  Hold  it    up       to  the  worm  ;  Falt«r 
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it    upvard.  Hold  it    upvard,  Hold  it    npward,  Bold  it    upward. 


3  Take  the  cross,  take  the  cross,  and  rejoice  in  the  Lord  ; 

Go  ye  forth,  go  ye  forth  in  the  streii^'th  of  his  word  ; 

Hold  it  np.and  the  eye  of  the  careless  may  see 

-„.,„,  i,«ii;t   ^.^  «.-  TT„ij  :t t    JO,  n       Where  the  dear  Saviour  pleads: I  was  wounded  for  thee. 

never,  hold  it  ev-er,  Hold  it   np   to  me  world.  ' 

4  O  the  cross,  blessed  cross,  with  the  blood  crimson  tida 


f :jL,r  L  f- 


Like  a  river  of  love  flowing  down  from  its  side  ! 


r£Jj    To  the  cross  all  may  come  ;  hold  it  up  and  proclaim 

Here  is  pardon  and  peace  thro'  a  Saviour's  dear  name.        , 
Fnt<'rp<l  Rcporrtlng  lo  Act  of  ConirrPSB.  A    D.  IST3.  tv  Rlfrl.w  A:  M:iin.  in  thn  '.ffl<v  cf  tli-  I-ihrnrian  of  Concr^ns  dl  Wasbinut-'n.   ^^^ 
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CantabUe. 


NEARER  HOME. 

*'/«  ?w_j  Father  s  house  are  many  Mtn>isiOfts." — John  14  :  2. 
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fcr:^±=£ 


S^SL^ 


A.  J.  Abbey,  by  per. 

A \ i— ^ 


1.  Nearer  home!  yes,  one  day  nearer       To    my    Father's  house  on  high  ;  To  the  green  fields  and  the 

2.  One  day  near-er,  sings  the  sea-man,    As  he    glides  the  wa-ters    o'er  ;  While  the  night  is      soft  -  ly 


-^       K^ >/ i \ 1 •/ 1 ■ 


fount-  ains       Of       the    land        beyond    the      sky;       For      the    heav'ns  grow  brighter     o'er  us, 
dy    -   ing,         On      his     dis    -    tant  na  -  tive    shore;    Thus  the    chris  -  tian,  on    life's    journer, 
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And  the    lamps  hang  in  the  dome;  And  our  tents  are  pitch'd  still  closer.For  we're  one  day  nearer  home. 
As     his    life-boat   cuts  the  foam,     In  the   evening  cries  with  rapture,  I    am  one  day  near  -  er  home. 
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ITntorf^il  nrcnrrlin;!  to  Act  of  Contjross.  A.  H    1S72.  by  Bi^Mow  k  Main  .in  th'"  nfRce  of  th^  Librarian  of  Cont^reas  at  W-tctiin    ton. 
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It  Rev.  C  C.  Chaplin. 


LOVING  FRIEND. 

'  TAy  loving  iindtuts  it  bttUr  than  li/t." — Ps.  63 :  3. 
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R.  LowRv. 
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1.  Would  the    lit  -  tie  children   find  One  whose  heart  is    al  -  ways  kind,  Who  litV's  burdens  will  un-bind, 

2.  Jo  -  8US    is    that  lov  -  ing  friend.  On  whose  truth  you  may  depend,  AVTio    re  -  lief  will   ev  -  er   send,' 

3.  Oh  !  from  Him  turn  not    a  -  way  ;  Rath-  er    seek  Him  while  you  may  ;  And,  in  childhood's  sunny  day, ' 
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And    pi  ye      the   spir  -  it       rest,—      One  whose  wis  -  dom    nev  -  er      fails,     One    whose  cour-aRO 
And    shine  when  all       is      djm  ;  He      your   soul   will      ev   -   er      keep;     He       will f;uard  you 

Oh!    come    and    be      for  -  given  ;       Then  "will   an  -  gels  round  you   wait;    God      will  make  your 
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who    o   -    ver         all 
will  soothe  you     wher 
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nev  -  er    quails,    One      who    o  -    ver  all     pre 

vhen  you   sleep  ;     He       will  soothe  you  when  you 

Mith  -  way  btraight,  And,      be-yond   the  pearl  -  y 
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■  vails, 
weep  ; 
gate. 
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stand 
child, 
give 
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then 

you 
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ev  -  ery 
trust  in 
life      in 


Huu. 
heaven. 
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;erf<l  i<»-oor<llng  In  .Act  of  ConKrc««,  A.  ft    1873,  by  ni(;lnw  fc  Miiin 
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^  Fannie  Crosby. 


WE  MUST  WATCH. 

"  And  what  I  say  unto  yeu  I  say  uuto  all,  luatch." — Mark  13:  37. 


"^ 


W.    H.   DOAJ<B. 


1.  We  must  watch  for  tlie   good  we   maygath-er    From  the   seed  that  is  dropped  in  our  waj' ; 

2.  We  must  watch  for  the  land-marks  be- fore   us  ;  They  are  guides  to   the  cit  -  y      of     light; 


We   must 
We   must 


watch,  for  the  eye    of    the   tempter     Is    watching  by  night  and  "by  day. 
watch,  or    the  voice  of    the   tempter    May  turn  us    a  -  way  from  the  right. 


^^sM^^mm^^^ 


We  must  watch,       we  must 
At  our  post  dav  by 


3  We  must  watch  in  our  songs  of  devotion  ; 
:zf.    1— "Zj — -  ^^  must  watch  every  Iho't  when  we  pray  ; 

~*~   *   I  j^  •  I II    We  must  watch,  and  be  sure  we  are  earnest, 


watch,  Ev  -  er  watch,  till  the  Master    ap-  pear, 

manda.we  must  watch, 


And  feel  every  word  that  we  say. 


^ 


Entered  according  to 


4  We  must  watch   for  the  many  around  us, 
For  the  hearts  we  may  comfort  and  cheer ; 
There's  a  blessing  for  those  who  are  watching. 
When  Jesus  our  Lord  shall  appear. 
Art  of  Cont-ress,  A.  D.  1873.  by  Bi^rlnw  h  Main,  in  tho  o(Ti<-e  of  the  Librarian  of  Cmiirois  at  U'iishiri'ton 
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H  Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 
Gently-        1 


CAST  THE  NET. 

*  Cast  the  tut  on  ths  right  side  of  the  ship.*' — John.  21 :  6. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Cast  the  net  a  -  gain,     my      broth-er,  Cn-st  it 

2.  ("iLst  the  net  at    mom   itnd      ev  -    en ;  Cast  it 

3.  E'en  at  night  when  bright  stars  gli.s  -  ten,  And  the 

4.  When  the  mya  of      bliss      are    beam-ing  On  the 


on      the  oth  -  er    side  ;  Seek  by 
when  the  noon  is  bright;  Rest  from 
port     of     bliss  is     near,    Then.  i>er- 
hills    of    light  a  -  bove,  May  you 
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pa  -  tient  toil  to    gather    Treasures  from  tiie  rolling  tide.     Jo  -  bus  waits  up  -  on  the  shore;  He  will 
la  -  bor  will  be    given.     When  ap-pciirs  the  dew  -  y  night 
haps, while  angels  listen,     Ybu  can  give     a  word  of  cheer.         . 
find  each  treasure  gleaming  In    the  Saviour's  perfect  love. 
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count  j-our  treasures  o'er  ;    Yes,     he  waits    up  -  on     the  shore,  And  will  count  your  treasures  o  er. 
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Enlere'l  ncmnlinc  to  /ict  of  ConirrMa,  .\.  r>.  IS73,  hy  niih<Tt  P.  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  I.lhrnrian  '<f  Crxn-ry'.^  nt  Wiisl 
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*  Written  for  this  work. 


FLOWING  ROCK, 

**  Th^m  shait  smite  the  rock" — Ex,  17:  6. 


^ 


R.    LOWRT. 


1.  From  the     rock       a  -  mid     the     des  -  ert,     OuKh-ing     forth      at    God's  com- mand,  Streams  of 

2.  Burst-  ing    from ,    the  Eock    of        A  -  ges,      Pur  -  er  streams   of    Life    we      see  :    Christ    a 
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wa  -  ter,  pure  and  sparkling,  Laved  and  cooled  the  thirst-y      land  ;  Hearts  were  cheered,  and  eyes  grew 
pre-cious  Fount  hath  opened  ;  Thirsty    soul,      it  flows  for    thee, — Flows  for    thee,      0    faint -ing, 
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Lright-er,     Pleasure  thrilled  in     ev  -  ery   vein  ;    E  -  ven  age     for  -  got     its    weak-ness,  While  it 
Bpir  -  it.     Flows  for    thee,    a  boundless  store  ;  Come  and  drink  the  Liv- ing    Wa  -  ter.  Drink,  and 


s 


^J^.^^f,^^ 


f^ 


t:     £ 


iS 


^ 


■^ \d~ 


f^ 


P 


^ 


KiitfTPd  according  to  Act  of  ConRress,  A.  D.  187.1,  hj  Rielow  k  Main,  in  the  ofBce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congreas  at  Wasliinfftnn 
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FLOWING  ROCK.    Concluded. 
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drank,  aud  dnink  a  -  gain.      0      the  Rock  for  -  ev  -    er    flow-ing,     Life    and  health  and  hope  be  • 
live        for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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stow  -  ing,    Flow-ing    now,     and  8weet-er 


grow-ing !    Thirsty      Boul, 

I      5^     2:'     " 


it      flows    for     thee. 
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THY  KINGDOM  COME. 


RcT.  Lewis  Hcuslcy.        **Tfu  kingd^nu  of  this 'Morld  are  bfcotne  tk4  kingiiotns  of  our  Lord" — Rct.  ii:   15.         J.  H.  Cornell,  by  per. 
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1.  Tliy  kingdom  come,  0  God, Thy  rule,  0  Christ,begin;  Break  with  thine  iron  rod  The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

1  We  pniv  tlu-e,  Lord, arise,  And  come  in  thy  great  might;  Revive  our  longing  eyes.AVliich  laiiguisLM  for  Thy  Right 

3.  O'er  heathen  lands  afar  Thick  darknes.s  broodethyet;  Arise,  O  morning  Star,  A-rise,  and  nev-er  set. 


0"^= 

-^-H^ 


^L-L 


^ 


0   p   0 


^ 


•-f  g'r  tr  c 


iti 


■#— #- 


£ 


i=t 


rT^ 


It 


f 


Mt 


.dy 


Knt^rc.l  »ri-nrilin?  to  Act  of  r<inrrc«s,  A.  P    1R7S.  hy  Bipinx  fc  Main,  in  ttic  nfflce  of  tti.-  I.ihrarian  f.f  ron?r.'«'i  »!  Wft,«hlni;ton. 
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*  Written  tor  this  work. 


ALWAYS  CHEERFUL. 

^^A  merry  }i€art  7nakcth  a  clieerfiil  coiiJiit:7iance** — Prov    15:   IJ 


R.  L. 


1.  Let  our  hearts  be  always  cheerful ;  '\\1iy  should  murm'ring  enter  there,  AVhen  our  kind  and  loving  Father 

2.  With   his   gentle  himd  to  lead  us,  Should  the  powers  of  sin  assail,  He  has  promised  grace  to  help  us; 

3.  When  we  turn  aside  from  duty,  Comes  the    pain  of    doing  wrong;  Axid  a  shadow,  creeping  o'er  us, 

4.  Oh  !  the  good  are  always  happy,  And  their  path   Ls    ev-  er  bright;  Let  us  heed  the  bleesod  counsel, 

*    «  -     .    -     .     r     r     ,       .    *  S      .    -    .    t    S: 
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REFRAIN. 
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Al  -  ways  cheerful,     al-ways  cheerful !  Sunshine  all      a 


^         ^     ^     f 


Makes  us  chil-dren   of      his  care? 

Nev  -  er  can   his  prom  -  ise  fail. 

Checks  the  rapture  of       our  song. 

Shun  the  wrong  and  love  the  right 
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round  we    see;     Full     of    beau-ty      is    the  path  of    du  -  ty,     Cheerful  we    may  al-ways  be. 
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Entered  ftccordinfr  to  Act  of  ConRrEss,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biplow  i  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  I.itirarian  of  Congress  .it  Washiniiton. 
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BY  THE  WELL-SIDE. 

**Befwld  I  stand  by  the  Wt'u  of  xvater." — Gen.   24  :  43. 

-J c , , — u 
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W.    H.   DOAKK. 


1.  By  the  well-  side  in   tho  des-  ert,  Neath  the  raid-day's  burning  heut.  How  I  pant-ed     for    the  wa  -  ter 

2.  By  the  well-  side,  by   tho  well-side,  How  my  soul  delights  to  sing.  With  its  chalice  filled  and  sparkling 

3.  By  the  well-  side,  O     my  Fa  -  ther,  Let  me  drink  and  drink  again     Of  the  wa  -  t^:    Je  -  sus  gives  me, 


Cool  and  crys- tal  at  my  feet !  And  my  spir  -  it  died  within  me  Till  a  voice  like  mu  -  sic  fell :  Draw 
From  the  nov  -  er  fail-  ing  spring  !  0  ye  trav'lers  in  the  des  -  ert,  Hear  the  lev  -  ing  Saviour  call :  Draw 
Till   my    wirthly    star  shall  wane  ;  Then  rejoic-ing,  then  ex-ult  -  ing.  When  a  few  more  days  are  o'er,  The 
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Rp^FRAIM. 
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near  and  quench  thy  fevered  thii-st,  Behold  the  living  well.  Let  me  tar-  ry  at  the  well-side  for-ev-er,  With  my 
near  and  (luench  your  fevered  t)iii-st,There's  room,  there's  room  for  all. 
boundless    o  -  cean  of  his  love  I'll  drink  for-ev-  er-  more. 


Saviour  at  the  well-side  for-ev  -  er  ;  'Tis  the  blessed  well  of  love  everlasting.  And  my  soul  would  linger  there. 
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TAKE  THE  WINGS  OF  THE  MORNING. 


*  Written  for  this  work. 
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**If  I  take  the  ivings  of  thi  fnornin^'* — Psalm  139:  9. 
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1.  Tiike  the  wings  of    the  morning  ;  speed  quickly  thy  flight  To     Je  -  sus,  thy  Saviour,  thy  hope  and  thy 

2.  Fly      a  -  way    to     thy    Saviour,   he   waits  to      for-  give ;  One  look  of     his  love,  and  thy  spir-it    sliall 

3.  On      the  wings  of    the  morning    fly    home  to    his  breast — There  only   thy   refuge,  there  on  -  ly     thy 
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light  ;  The  fount  of  his  mer-  cy  is  o  -  pen  for  thee.  Go  wash  and  be  cleans'd  in  its  waters  so  free, 
live  ;  Thy  faith  will  secure  thee  his  blessing  divine  ;  Go  plead  thou  his  merits,  and  peace  will  be  thine, 
rest ;  The  moments  are  precious,  the  noontide  is    near  ;  Fly  home  to  thy  Saviour,  O    lin  -  ger  not  here. 
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Take  the  wings  of  the  morning  and    flj', Ere  the   darkness  shall  coT-er     the    sky  ; 
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homeward  now  fly, 
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fthall       cover      the   sky ; 
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Fly    a  -  way  from  the  shadows  that    o  -  ver  thee  roll,   And  find  in   thy   Saviour  the  home  of  thy  soul. 
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r^ntorc'il  Htxorilinir  t-i  Act  of  Congress,  A.  H.  1S72.  by  Risrlow  ^  Main,  in  the  Officp  nf  tlit>  I.ihrarirvn  nf  Onn^ress  Ht  W'<.-hi 
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SECRET  PRAYER. 

'  Pray  to  thy  Father  tvhich  U  in  secret." — Matt.  6    & 
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1.  There  is  an      hour    of    calm  re  -  lief  From  ev-ery     throbbing  cure.  Tin  when,  be  -  fore    a 

2.  When  one  by      ono.  like  threads  of  gohl.Thtj  hnes  of    twi  -  lif,'ht  Oill,  O    swoet  com-muu  -  ion 

3.  I        hear  se    -  raph-ic   tones  that  tloat  A  -  mid  ce  -  les  -  tiul    nir,  And  bathe  my   soul   in 

4.  O       when  the      hour  of  doxth  shall  come.IIow  sweet  from  thence  to  rise.  With  pray 'r  on  earth  my 
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throno  of  Rrace,  I  kneel    in     se  -  crot  prayer.  0    that 
with    my  God,  My  Saviour  and    my    all  ! 
stream-,  of  joy,  A  -  lone   in     se  -  cret  pniyer. 
lat     -  est  breath. Mv  watchword  to  the  .skies. 


to  me  BO  dear, 


Brcathins 


soft 


on  my  ear  1 


Weary   child, . . 


look  tip  and  see  ;  'Tis  tliy  Saviour  speaks  to  tho& 
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Breathiuuioft  on  my  ear,  oa  my  ear. 


Fiit»*r'-«1  fKr^>ntin(/  to  Art  "f 


Weary  child,  lookup   aod  see,  look  and  see, 
A.  n.  IRTS.  hy  nielow  k   Mnin,  in  th-  (■(Tire  nf  tlie  I.ibrariiu)  ot  Canfrrcn''  «t  Wa^tiinfrton 
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^  Fannie  Crosby. 


PERSISTENT  PRAYER. 

*  1 7viU  not  lei  tJiee  go^  except  tJtoie  bless  me." — Gen.  32:  26, 


W.    H.    DOANE. 
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1.  Pray,  though  the  gate  of     mer  -  cy      Closed  for       a- while  may    be; 

2.  Pray     as      the  Sy  -  rian    moth  -  er     Praycrt    at       the  Mas-  tier's    feet ; 

3.  I'ray,  though  thy  heart  is    break-  ing  ;  Pray,  tirongh  the  night  of    tears  ; 

4.  Pray  whea  the  hour  seems  dark  -  est ;    Je    -    sus     will  say      to    thee, 


Pray  with     a  faith  un  - 
What  though  his  voice  be 
Pray  with    in-creas-ing 
•  Great    is    thy  faith,  be  - 
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REFRAIN. 
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shak  -  en  ;  All     shall    be  well   with  thee, 

si     -    lent  ?  Still  for      his  love     en  -  treat, 

fer    -   vor ;  Pray  till     the  morn  ap-pears. 

liev   -    ev ;  So      shall  thy  bless -ing      be. 


O       the  prom-  ise,    bless-ed,  bless-ed  prom-ise  ! 
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He  will  meet  us    there  ;    Though  he  hides  his  face  from  thee  a    moment,    He  will  an-swer  praver. 
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Enteren  acrording  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.,1873,  br  Biirlow  &  M.iin.  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  nt  Washinpinn. 
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THERE'S  A  SONG  IN  HEAVEN  FOR  YOU. 
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"  They  sung  a  tutu  song." — Rev.  5 :  9. 
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1.  Tlier.' 

2.  Ther.' 

3.  There 
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's  a  song  in  ncnven  for  yon, 
s  a  robe  in  heaven  for  yon, 
's  a  crown  in  heaven  for  you. 
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A  sweet  song  in  heaven  for  yon, —  Not    the  song  which  the 

A  white  robe  in  heaven  for   you, —  Not    the  robo   of    the 

A  bright  crown  in  heaven  for  j'ou, —  If       on  earth  you  have 
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for  you. 


for  you, 


^ 


=C 


^ 


^  i   y.   l-^:-i=^=^ 


■^ 


an  -  gtls  sing  Round  the  throne  of  their  Lord  and  King;  But  the  strain  of  the  ransomed  throng.^^  ith  the 
seraphs  bright.  But      n     vesture     of    spotless  white,  Like  the  robes  that  are  cleansed  from  stain  In  the 
borne  the  cross.  And    its  gain   you  have  counted  loss,     But  have  trusted      in    Je  -  sus'  love,  And  have 
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notes  that  to  Christ  be  -  long, —  That's  the  song  in  heaven  for  you, 
lilood  of  the  Lamb  once  slain,—  That's  the  robe  in  heaven  for  you, 
laid     up  your  wealth  a  -  bove —    That's  the  crown  in  heaven  for  you. 


The  sweet  song  in  heaven  for  you. 
The  white  robe  in  heaven  for  you. 
The  bright  crown  in  heaven  for  you. 
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BE  KIND  TO  EACH  OTHER. 

*If  ive  ''c7>e  one  another^  God diveileth  in  us." — i  John.  4  :   12. 
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Be 


1.  Be  kind  to  each  other  ;  the  sunbeams  that  fall   Are  teaching  this  bean-ti  -  ful  le.s  -  son   to     all 

2.  Be  kind  to  each  other  ;  how  lit  -  tie  we  know  The  joy  that    a     look    or  a  word  may  be  -  stow  !  And 

3.  And  O    be  not    ready     to  censure  and  blame  ;  Far  bet  -  ter    by  kindness  the  heart  to  re- claim;  The 

4.  WTien  Jesus  our  Saviour  came  down  from  above,  From  sin  to    re  -  deem  us,  his  mission  was  love  ;    If 
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to   God     for    the  pleasure  the 
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thank-fnl    to   God     for    the  pleasure  they  give,  And  love  one  anoth  -  er  as  long  as  we  live, 

tho'      we  have  noth  -ing  but  kindness  to     give,  O       love  one  anoth  -  er  as  long  as  we  live, 

faults  of  the    er  -  ring,  how  sweet  to   for -give.  And  love  one  anoth  -  er  as  long  as  we  live, 

we        are  his    chil-dren,we    all  must  for- give,  .\jid  love  one  anoth  -  er  as  long  as  we  live. 
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e  kind  to  each  oth  -  er.    Be   kind  to  each  other.    Be  kind  to  each  oth  -  er      as      long  a.s    we  live. 
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Entered  Rccorilinj;  to  Act  of  Cnn^rT'ess,  A.  D.  IJ^TS.  by  Tlljjlow  &  Main,  in  the  ofllce  of  the  Librarian  of  Conftresa  at  Washinpton. 
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AWAKE !   FOR  THE  TRUMPET  IS  SOUNDE?f G. 
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Mnrch  time. 


'  llla^v  ye  tlu  trum/nt  in  Zum" — Joel  i :   i. 
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1.  A-wiike !  for  the  trumpet  is    sounding  ;   A-wake,  and   to  du  -  ty      a  -  way  !  The  voice  of  our 

2.  Gird  on  you  the  sword  of  the  Spir  -  it,    With    helmet,  and  breast-plato,  and  shiehl;  The  Son   of    the 

3.  Then  forward,  O  ar  -  my   of      Zi  -  on,    With  hearts  that  are  loy-al   and  brave  ;        Stand  firm  by  the 
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Leader  cries  "Onward '."The  call  let    ns   fjlad-ly      o  -  bey.       No  truce  while  the  foo  ia  unconquered  !  No 
Hi^'hest  your  Captain,     Go  conquer  or  die    on    the  field. 
Cros.s  and  it.s  ban  -  ner.  Your  strength  is  The  Mighti  to  bate  I 
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lay-  ing  our  ar-  mor  down  I    No  peace  till  the  bat  -  tie   is    end  -  ed.  And  vie  -  to  -  rj-  wins  tho  crown  ! 
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*  Ella  Dale. 


I  AM  JESUS'  LITTLE  FRIEND.    (Infant  Class. 

**  /fe  shall  gather  the  lambs  xvith  his  artn,  a7td  carry  them  in  his  bosom," — Is.  40  :   11.  W.  H.  Doane, 


~^ 


^ 


^ 


:^      1       I 


t=^ 


4: 


^ 


-a^ 


1.  I      am    Je  -  sus' lit  -  tie  friend;  On    bis    mer-cy     I      depend;      If     I      try  to  please  Lim  ever, 

2.  Ver  -  y  young  and  weak  am  I,      Yet  he  guides  me  with  his  eye  ;    In      a  pleasant  path  Le  leads  me, 

3.  He    is    with  me    all    the    diiy,  With  me  in     my    bus  -  y    plaj' ;  O'er  my  waking  and  my  sleeping, 
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If  ,  I  grieve  his  Spir  -  it  nev-er,  0  how  ver  -  y  good  to  me  Will  my  Saviour  nl  -  ways  be  ! 
With  a  gen -tie  hand  he  feeds  me.Chidesme  whenl'm  doing  wrong,  Listens  to  my  hap-  py  song. 
Je  -  sus  still  a    watch  is    keeping  ;  I    can    lay  me  down  and  rest,    Sweetly  pillowed  on  his  breast. 
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I      am    Je  -  sus'     lit  -  tie  friend  ;  On   his  mcr  -  cy       I 


de-pend. 
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I  am  Jesus'  little  friend  ; 
On  his  mercy  I  depend  ; 
Jesus  will  forsake  me  never  ; 
He  will  keep  me  safe  forever; 
How  I  -wish  my  heart  could  be, 
Lo\'ing  Saviour,  more  like  thee! 
I  am  Jesus ,'  A'c. 


Entered  accordinK  to  Act  of  Congresa,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biglow  h  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Conj: 
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AT  THE  CROSS  THERE'S  ROOM. 

**And yet t^are  is  Tiwm.'* — Luke.  14:  22. 
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1.  Monmer,where-so  -  e'er    thou  art, 

2.  Hrt-ste  thee,  wanderer,  tar  -  ry     not ; 

3.  Thoughtless  sinDer,  come  to  -  day  ; 

■i9- 


At  the  <ross  (here's  room ;  Tell  the  bur -den  of       thy  hcurt; 

At  the  cross  there's  room ;  Seek  that  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  spot ; 

At  the  cross  there's  room ;  Hark  !  the  Bride  and  Spir-it  say, 
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At    the  cross  there's  room;  Tell    it      in 
At    the  cross  there's  room ;  Heav-  y  .   la  - 
At    the  cross  there's  room ;  Now    a       liv  - 


T*- 


thy   Sav-  ionr's  ear,      Cast    a  -  ■way   thy    ev  -  ery   fear, 
den,  sore   oppressed,  Love  can  soothe  thy  troubleil  breast ; 
ing   foun  -tixin  see.         Opened  there  for  you   and   mo. 
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On  -  ly  spoftk.  and  he  will  hear  ; 
In  the  Sa>  iour  find  thy  rest  ; 
Rich  and  poor,  for  bond  and  free  ; 


At  the  cross  there's  room. 
At  the  cross  there's  room. 
At    the  crots  there's  room. 
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4  Blessed  thought !  for  every  one 
At  the  cross  there's  roinn; 

Love's  atoning  work  is  done  ; 
At  the  cross  there's  room ; 

Streams  of  boundless  mercy  flow, 

Free  to  all  who  thither  go  ; 

O  that  all  the  wdrld  might  know, 
At  the  cross  there's  rootn  I 


Fn'.  r'"I  acionliai!  li  Act  of  Cnnprfi.  A  I>.  IS73.  I'T  Biclnw  .\:  Main.  In  tti"-  Offlce  ot  ttio  t.lbrarinn  of  Concrffi>'.  nt  W:ishlnpton. 
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^  Fannie  Crosby. 


BREAD  OF  HEAVEN. 

*But  my  Father  giveth  you  the  true  bread/roni  heaven" — John  6:   32. 
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are   hnn  -  gry;  Lord,  behold   us;  Hear,  0   hear 
We    are   hun  -  gry;  thou  hast  promised  We  shall  ev  - 
We   are   hun  -  gry;  thou  hast  taught  us  If    we    ask 
We    are  hun -gry;  yet    in     Je  -  sus   We  may  find 


fcte?E 


thy  children   cry;    Give  us  bread  our  souls  to 
or  more  be     fed;  Thou  dost  say     to  those  that 
it  shall  be  given;  Grant  us  bread  that  will  not 
a  plenteous  store;  Him,  the  bread  of  life    e- 
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nour  -  ish  ;  Give  us    man  -  na  from  on   high.      Heavenly  Bread,    O    Father,    give    us  ;   Heav'nly 
trust  thee :    I    will  give    you   Liv-ing  Bread. 
pt-r  -  ish — Bread  that  com  -  eth  down  from  heaven. 
ttrr   -  nal.    Give,  O   give        us    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Broad — for  this  we     pray- 
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eav'ly  Bread  our  souls  to    nourish.  Hour  by  hour  and  day  by     day. 
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Entered  accorrtunt  Ut  A<^t  of  fonirress,  A.  D.  1S73.  by  Riplow  ,<:  Mnin,  in  the  nffice  of  tlie  I.ilirari:<n  of  Congress  ai  Washinj-'lon. 
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ONLY  A  STEP  TO  JESUS. 

**Tkrft  come  thott^  for  there  is  peace  to  ttue." — i  Sam.  20:  21. 
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1.  On-ly  a  step    to    Je  -  bus  !  Then  why  not  take  it    now?    Come,  and,  thy  sin   con- fess-ing,  To 


2.  On-ly   a  stop    to    Je  -  sua  !  Believe,  and  thou  shalt  live  ; 

3.  On-ly   a  Ktep    to    Je  -  bus  !  A  step  from  sin    to     grace  ; 

4.  On-ly  a  step    to    Je  -  bus  !  O    why  not  come,  and  say. 
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Lov-  ing  -  ly  now  he's  wait-ing,  And 
"SVTiat  hast  thy  heart  de  -  aided  ?  The 
Glad-ly     to   thee,  my  Sav-iour,    I 
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Him  thy  Saviour    bowT' 
read  -  y      to    for  -  give, 
momenta  fly     a  -  pace, 
give  my  -  self  a  -  way  ? 
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On-ly    a  step,    On-  ly  a  step  ;  Come,he  waits  for  thee  :    Come,  and,  thy 
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Bin  eon-feas-in!;,Thon  shall  receive  a  ble-ssing  ;  Do  not  reject  the   mer-cv  Ho  free-ly  of-fers  thee. 
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KnterrH  Hecnrlinj  to  Art  "f  ron^r'tn  A.  P.  1»*73.  by  Bicl"w  *  Miin.  in  thf  otnr<-  nf  ttio  I.itirariRO  of  Codrtcts,  at  Wiwhlngtnn. 
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HILLS  OF  PROMISE. 
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*  Flora  L.  Be-it 


'li^e,  according  to  kis  promise^  look  for  ne^v  heavens  and  a  nete  earth** — 2  Pet.  3:  13. 
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1.  Yon  -  der  rise    the  Hills     of   Promise,  Just      a  -  cross  the    si  -  lent  riv  -    er  ;  And   the  glo  -  ry 

2.  Art     thou  oft-times  faint  and  wea  -  rj',  With  thy  bur  -  dens  and    thy   loss  -  es  ?  See  the  crown  whose 

3.  Yet,    not  long  these  hours  of  wait- ing;  Brief  our  bit  -  ter    tears  and   sor  -  row; Swift  up-on   the 
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on   them  shin  -  ing 
stars    arc  beam-ing  , 
shades  of  night-fall 
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Shall    en-fold    thy  life    for  -  ev  -    er ;   If     thou  toil      un  - 
Fust      a  -  bove  the  heav-y    cross -es;  And    the  lov   -ing 
Dawns  the  glo  -  ry     of      the  mor-row;We    shall  walk  no 
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til      the  day-light 
m    -  gel  wati'htTs 
more  the    des  -  ert, 
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Pales  a  -  mid 
Wait,  with  wel 
Thirst  -  y        for 
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the  dew  -  y  gloam  -  ing,  Then  thy  Fa  -  ther's  voice  will  whis-per, 
come  in  their  voic  -  es,  On  the  gold  -  en  Hills  of  Promise, 
the        liv   -   ing     foun  -  tains,     For       the    Sav-  iour's      arms    will  lift    us 
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P.nt#r«<!  aronnllnff  to  Act  of  Cnnprresn.  A.  P.  1873.  hy  Bi«lnw  fc  Main,  In  the  office  of  the  Lihmrlan  of  ConRress  »'.  Washinirton. 
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"  Gpn.-;e,  my  child,  from  earthly  rofim  -  ing." 
^VTiere  the  resting;    heart  re  -  joic  -   es. 
To       the  light  np  -  on    the  mountains. 


^ 


-*ni 
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O       pilgrim,  haste  thee  on-ward,  And  stay  not,  stay  not 
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till     the  coming  night ;  Then,    be-yond    the     si   -  lent    riv  -  er,     Where  the  songs  of  gladness 
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quiv  -  er.     There    thy  feet    will    tread,  for  -  bt    -    er,      On    the  gold  -  en  Hills    of    Light 
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KnterH  acrnnHnj  to  Act  of  Conirren,  A    D    1873.  hr  B'(;lo»  fc  Main,  In  the  olBcc  of  the  I.ihrarliui  of  Conifres*  at  ITa^hlnrl^n. 
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*  D.  D    A 


LIGHT  OF  MY  SOUL. 

'  O  thou  ivhom.  fny  soid  lox'ctk." — Sol.  Song,  i  :  7. 
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W.    H.    DOAKH. 
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I 

1.  (jod   of  my  life,  thy   mer-cy  flows,    A    healing  balm  for  all  my -woes;  I  sought  the  foiantain  at  thy  side, 

2.  Light  of  my  soul,  thy  truth  divine  Makes  all  my  path  like  noonday  shine ;  Unveils  the  brightness  of  thy  face, 
3.Strengthof  myHope,myGnide,myAll,LikeHermon'sde'w  thy  blessings  fall,  Thy  loving  kindness  crowns  my  days, 
4.Keep  thou  myway,0  Saviour  mine,Hold  thoumy  trembling  hand  in  thine;WhomhaveI,Lord,inHeaven  butthee? 


mxur^^&^^m 


"f^ 
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REFRAIN. 
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And  plunged  beneath  its       crimson  tide.    Light  of  my  soul,     Light  of  my  soul.   It     is  not  night  With 
The     glo-ry    of         re  -  deem-ing  grace. 
And     fills  my   grate-  ful  he^rt  with  praise. 
In      life,  in  death,      a -    bide  with  me.  ^*—  j 


>  P  r-r^z 
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theemy  Saviour  near;  Light  of  my  soul,  O  dwell  thou  with  me;  O     let  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  cling  to    thee. 
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Entered  accordinpr  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Blglow  &  Mftin,  In  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington 
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*  Words  written  for  this  Work. 

Xot  too  fast. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

'  jy^o  hvcd  mtf  and  gave  hifnself  /or  wrc.'*— GaJ    2  :  aa 


97 


:*K 


R.  L. 


^ 


=fc=s: 


iL 


— . ^ # ^ • ' P 


•  r 


4    i 


-w  -w  ^        -^    w  ' '  y  '^  '      . 

1.  Now    I    rany  come  to  a  throneof  Rrace  ;  This  is    my  plea,  this    is  my  plea  :  Jesus  is  there  with  a 

2.  Now    I     may  boi)e  that  my  soul  will  live;  Mercy      is   free,  nier-cy  is  free;  Jesns  has  given    a 

3.  Now  when  I     look   to   the  world  beyond,  Je  -  sua   I    see,  Je   -  sus  I    see;  Jesus    is  waiting  with 


^^  *    t  4: 


heart  of  lovo  E  -  ven  for  sin  -  ful  me. 
wealth  of  love  E  -  ven  for  guilt  -  y  me. 
all      his  love,  E  -  ven   for  worthless    me. 


Jesus  lovesme,  yes,  Jesus  loves  me;0  the  sweet  rapture,  tli  at 
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Jesus  loves  me!  Poorand  nnwor-thy      I  know   I    must  be:  This    ia    my  comfort,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
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EntCTC^  accoriSlnn  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1?73.  by  Billow  fc  Mnin,  In  the  office  of  the  I.lhrarlan  of  Concrcss  Kt  W»9hln(tton. 
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JJ  Ella  Dnle. 
GeMy. 


THE  SOUL'S  BETHESDA. 

**  IVm  tkoii  be  fnad£  ivkcUf" — John.  5:  6. 
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W.   H.   DOANE. 


^ 


s 


=^ 
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^?=s^ 


1.  Come  to    E-J  -  thes-da,    sin  oppressed;  O  -  pen   ev  -  er    the  pool  for      yon  ;   Why  do    ye 
'i.  Come  to    Co  -  thes-da,  Christ  is  there  ;  By    its     wa- ters   he  waits  for      you  ;  Lose  not     a 
3.  Go       to    be  -  thes-da,  mourning  heart;  There  his  mercy   will  kind-ly      say,    Look  un  -  to 


fe^^ 


lin-ger? 
moment ; 
me  and 

/I 
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^m 
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Come  and    try  What    its    heal  -  ing   power  will    do  ; 

haste  and  prove      What    his   pard'ning     love    will    do ; 
be       thou  saved  ;        I      will   take    thy      sin       a  -  way  ; 


See  the  wa  -  ters  mov  -  ing, 
See  his  pit  -  y  mov  -  ing, 
0      the  soul's  Be  -  thes  -  da, 


N^#^^ 
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Ritard. 
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SAT ;   Come  to    Be  -  thea-da,  sir 


r^ 
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Gen  -  tie,  calm  and  clear  ;  Come  to  Be  -  thes-da,  sin  oppressed,  Why  d«  -lay  with  hope  so  near  ? 
Seek  his  dear  em  -  brace  ;  Come  to  Be  -  thes-da,  sin  oppressed.  Do  not  slight  the  day  of  grace. 
Ev   -  er  blest  re  -  treat !     Come  to    Be  -  thes-da,  mourning  heart,  Cast  thy-fielf   at      <Ie  -  sns  feet. 


fe 


^^^ 


m 


t—i-i^ 


^ 


tz=r^ 


E 


I 


m 


rT=r 


£^ 


1 


<^ 


Entp'-''^  Bpcordinp  to  Act  of  ('orprcs<i,  A.  D,  \f>73.  by  BIglow  k  Main,  in  the  oflice  of  the  I.ihrarlar.  of  fonprppn  «t  WnfM 
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A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN. 


** i go  to  prefart  a  pUue  for ycu.*' — John.    14:   a. 
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R.  G.  Staples. 
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home  in  henven  '.  'tis  the  christian's  }iopo  That,  in  sickness,  health,  or  in  sor  -  row's 
}ionie  in  heiiveu  !  where  our  Siiviour  reif;ns  !  Whi're  the  loved  of  earth,  who  have  gone  be 
home  in  heaven  !  let  the    children  Iciim   Of    the  huid   of    rest    nnd  the     liv  -    ing 


Uringa 
With 
Tliat, 
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RKFRAIV. 
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ho  -  ly    joy      to    the  troub-led  heart,  And  a  thoxisht  of  rest  when  we've  braved  the  gale.  Hap-py 
all      the  host    of    the  Church  redeemed,  Are  a  -  wait  -  ing   ns      on     the  oth  -  er    shore, 
o'er   the  flood,  and  lie  -  youd   its  rage,  "They  may  dwell  in  light  thro"  an  end  -  less  day. 
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homo  !      Blessed    home  ! 
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Happy  home  ! 
EntcrocI  Hcrnrflinir  to  A*" 
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Joyous  home  in      heaven  ! 


^ 


?=^^ 


A  home  in  heaven  !  let  the  pilgrim  here. 

As  he  bends  his  form  in  the  twilight  gray, 
Be  cheered  by  hope,  in  his  secret  prayer, 
That  he's  noftrer  God  and  his  home  to-day. 
Happy  home  !  blessed  home  ! 
Jovous  home  in  heaven  ! 


Hk»seil  home 


r>    IH":(.  hT  Rl.'loir  fc  Mull)    In  the  nfflce  of  the  I.ibmrliin  of  Conirr^^^  «t  Wurhlniflon 
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*  Written  for  this  work. 

II    Wiih  dupiily. 


GOD  OF  ETERNITY. 

*Ghrio74S  in  ^wliness^Jtxrful  in  p-raisei    dainj^  ivonders." — Ejc.  15:   xx. 


^ 
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-5     g     #-i    *    ^ 


1.  God    of    E  -  ter-ni-ty,      Aii-thorof      Time,    Giv- er    and  Source  of  Life,  Eul  -  er    sub-lime, — 

2.  Wondrous  in   Maj-es-ty,      Wis-dom  and   Might,  Lo  ! 'twas  Thy  voice  thiit  said,  "Let  there  be  liyht ; ' 


3.  Thine  is    a 


per-fect  law  ;  Thy  word  is      pure  ;  Righteous  are  all  Thy  waj's  ;  Thy  judgments  sure  ; 

J2-  „       JL      ^      'fl  '     a   "fl        J2.       ^      ^      JZ. 


Thou  un- ere-  at  -    ed  Lord,  Ancient    of    Days,    Glorious    in     ho  -    li  -  ness,  Fear-ful  in   praise, — 

Vast  realms  and  numberless,  Lord,  are  Tliy  own  ;    Xa-  tions  and  sceptered  kings  Bow  at  thy  throne  ; 

Mer  -  cy   and  Truth    a -bide  Ev  -  er  with  Thee;  Love  like  a     riv  -   er  flows.  Deep  as  the     sea, 

:      u     !  IT 
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High    o  -  Yer    all    Thy  works,  Blest  ev  -  er  -  more,    God   of    the     U  -    niverse.  Thee  we     a  -  dore. 
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Entered  accorrtinK  to  Act  of  ConRresg,  AT).  1S73.  hy  Bitrlow  ft  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Lihrariiin  of  Cnnirresa,  at  Wuihinirton. 
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#  Fannie. 


THE  ROCK  OF  SALVATION. 

*'Tfu  Keck  of  my  Salvation." — Ps.   89:   26. 
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W.   H.  DOANB. 


1 .  There's  a  fount  where  the  weary  may  drink  and  be  blest ;  There's  a  Kock  where  the  faithfnl  secure-ly  may  rei^t ; 
'Tis  the  Itock  where  the  souls  of  the  f;ood  and  the  just  Firmly  anchored  for  ages  their  hope  and  their  trust ; 
'Tis  the  llock  that  was  cleft  by  the  .\neient  of  Days  ;  'Tis  the  Kock  that,  when  dying,  transported  we'll  jaraise  ; 


U  that  fount  is  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  that  flows  From  Je-  sus,  the  Ivock  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  re  -  pase. 
'Tis  the  llock  that  will  stand  when  the  river  of  time  Is  lost  in  the  o  -  cean  of  rapture  sublime, 
We   will  sing  of  that  llock  when  our  journey  ia    o'er,  And  calmly    we'll  rest  on   the  Ev-ergreen  shore. 
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ON  FOR  THE  PRIZE. 
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Rev.  Alfred  Taylor. 
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So  run,  tkai  ye  may  obtain*' — \  Cor 

9 :  24.                                 T.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 

rn h — %— j ^    il  1  .^    ^J 

2. 

t     J       J       -J 
Marching     on 
Press-  ing     on 

in    the 
in    the 

glo  -  ry     ,of     our  King,   Pressing 
work  he    bids  us    do,      With  our 

Lit——*  '■   ^-    d — -fci-S- 
ou  t'wards  the  mark  For  the 
hearts  full   of   trust    In     his 

-T — Ci-*— * — s--^- 

prize  of 
ev  -    er 
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u-i«-i — 

pr-ti_fc=^  z^=^-+r  ->  P  r    ^'^ 

-U P — 

D.  C.  Marching  on      in      the    glo  -  ry      of     our   King,    &c. 


fe=^ 
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SEE3E|r^-^S^ 


EI^E 


Christ  our  Lord,  Oheer  our  way  with  the  songs  of  praise  we  sing,  As    wo    fight    the    good  fight,    In      the 
pres-ent  aid,    Firm-ly,  bold-ly    the  path   of  light  pur- sue.  For  the  Lord     is      our  King,  And  we'll 
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f-^— gE 
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ESEE 


strength  of    Je 
nev  -  er    be 


sus'  word  ;    Girt  with  truth,  wearing   hel  -  met  of      sal-va  -  tion,  Arm'd  with  faith  and 
a  -  fraid ;   Shield  of    faith,  with  the  mighty    sword  of   Spir  -  it,    Quenching  ev  -  ery 


shod  with  peace.  Praying      al -  ways  with  ho  -  ly    sup- pli-ca- tion.  Till  our    earthly      war  -  fare   eease. 
fi  -  ery   dart ;  Vic  -  tors     we,  thro'  our  Saviour's  precious  mer-it ;  Light  our  steps  and  strong  our  heart. 

.    J^_^-,_^ s ^_   ^  A   g_H!»^-»-HS-«    ^  '^    •    -    -   ■' — *- 
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WORDS  OF  CHEER. 

**  Be  of  good  comfort." — a  Cor.  13:    11. 

.N ^ 1 ti^ 
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W.    H.   DOANK. 
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D.  C.  1.  Words  of  cheer  for    the    bat  -  tie    and     the  strife  With  the  world  aud  sin,  in  the  christian  life  ; 

2.  Words  of  choor  for    the    low  -  ly     and     the  meek,  For  the  grief-worn  lieart  that  is  faint  and  weak 

3.  Words  of  cheer  when  the  shad-ows  fall      a  -  pace,  And   the  frost   of  years  on    the  brow  we   trace 
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FINK    CHonrs. 
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BE 
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Words  tliut  dropped  from  the  pearly  gates  above.  And  warmed  the  soul  with  light  and  lovcCheer  one  anotlier, 
Wonls  of  cheer  for   the  lone-ly  and  oppressed.  A  Father's    love,    a  home  of  reJiL 
Words  of  cheer  when  we  reach  the  narrow  sea, The  Lord  our  hiding  place  will  be. 
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Keep  your  armor  bright ;  Battle  for  the  right  ;  With  words  of  happy  cheer. 

Cheer  one  another,  Christ  your  Saviour  still  is  near 
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F.ntercil  arrnnlintr  to  Act  of  Cnncress.  A   f>.  IS73.  hy  Iti^'low  .^;  Main,  tn  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Ton 
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SEEK  JESUS. 


■^ 


Mks.  L.  H.  Washington. 


**  Those  thai  seek  me  early  shall/iiui  me.** — Prov.  8:  17.. 


R.    LOWRY. 


^m 
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1.  Seek  Je  -  STis,  seek  Je  -  Kus,  In  childhood  and  j-outh.  For  the)- that  seek  ear  -  ly   shall    find; 

.2.  Seek  Je  -  sus,  seek  Je  -  sus,  While  yet  he    is    near,  And   ho   thy  good  shepherd  will    be; 

3.  Seek  Je  -  sus,  seek  Je  -  sus,  Ere     e  -  vil  days  come.  When  thou  canst  no  pleasure  ob  -  tiiin  ; 

4.  Seek  Je- sus,  seek  Je  -  sus.  While  ho  may  be  found  ;  The  way  to    his   mer- oy      is      free; 


His 
His 
Lest, 
And 


W^ 


^-fe^ 


;=r 


.5?- 


e 


i^ 


w 


3 


word  hath     de-clared    it.     How    pre  -  cious  the    truth!  The    promise  howlov-ing  and  kind! 

arms    will      en  -  fold    thee   From  dan  -  ger     and    fear,     His     life    he  hathgiv-eu    for  thee, 

wea  -  ry      and   faint  -  ing,    And   long-iug     for    home,    Yc    wan-der,  and  sei'k  him   in  vain, 

he       will      re  -  ceive   thee  ^Vlle^e  true  joys      a  -  bound,  For    Je  -  sus    is   seek-ing    for  thee. 
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REFKAIN. 


\i 


s 


Seek      Je    -    sus,       seek      Je    -    sus,     For    they    that  seek    car  -  ly     shall   find       him ;   He 
i9-^ i-^m »     X     ^j   . ^ '— T-f ^ ' » ■-»  f  "    ■ 
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Entcred  acrnnline  to  Art  nf  Cnnt'rcHS.  A.  T>    1S73,  hy  Fiptlow  Jk  Main,  in  the  office  of  th«  Librarian  of  Confjresa  at  Wasliinglon. 
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SEEK  JESUS.    Conoiuded. 
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is        the    true     Wi\y,       O 
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do      not     do    -  lav  ;      Seek  Je  -  8U3,    O    seek     him    to 
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JESUS,  MASTER,  WHOSE  I  AM. 

**  Purcfutsfti  with  his  own  blood" — Acts    so  :  28. 


R.  L 


e 


1.  Jo  -  BUS,  Mas  -  ter,  wliose  I      am,  Purcha'spd  Thino  a  -  lone  to  be,  By  Thy  blood,  ORpotlcsa  Lamb! 

2.  Oth  -  tT    lords  have  long  hold  Kway;  Now  Thy  namo  a  -  lone   to  bear.  Thy  dear  voice  a-lono  o  -  bey, 
%  Je  -  BUS,  Mas  -  tor,     I       am  Thine;  Keep  lue  faith  -  fill,  keep  me  near;  Lot  Thy  presence  in  me  shine, 


V — ^ 
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Slied  so    will  -  ins  -  Ty      for 
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., ...  -  ...^  -  .,,       .V,.    me  ;    Lot    my  heart  be      e'er  Thine  own, Let  me  live  to  Thee  a  -  lone. 
Is       my     dai  -  ly,     hour-ly  pray'r;  Whom  have  I      in  heav'r   Imt  Tht    •■'•■■ 
All     my    homeward  way  to  cheer  ;  Je  '     ' 


»      .„  ..I,..  .    ,.,.v  iheeV  Xothinf;  else  mv  jov  can  be, 

HU8  !  at     Thy     feet       I    fall.     Oh !  be  Thou  my  all  in    all. 
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Ejt'Tcl  urcnrillmto  Act  of  Confrcti,  AD.  1873.  hy  Ilit-low  .<c  Main,  in  ili.- (Klir- of  tlic  Librarian  of  Ciinitrcirt,  «t  WajhlnRlon.      ^i^ 


JESUS  ON  THE  SHORE. 


^ 


•K"  Rev.  M.  R.  Watkinson.     "  When  the  tnoniin^  ivas  n<nv  cotne^  ^Jesus  stood  on  the  shore.*' - 

-John.  21 :  4.                                 R.  L. 
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1.  0    how  lone  -  ly      are  we,     As    we  walk    by    the  sen,  Where  the  Master    so  oft  -  en  hath 

2.  Let  us     out      on    the  lake  For  His  dear    meni'rj''s  sake.  If     we    toil    all    in  vain,  as    of 

3.  lie  may  tell      us      a-gain  :  Heave  your  nets  out    amain     On    the    rii;ht  of  the  boat,  just  for 

4.  For  our  Lord     on    the  shore  Watcheth  net,  boat,  and  oar,  Till  the   fish-ers    at  last  all    re- 

stood ! 
yore  ; 
me; 
move; 
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us  launch  out  the  boat.  In   the  which,  all        a-float.  He  would  teach  us  so  sweetly    of 
When  the  morn  mounts  the  East.If  we've  caught  not  the  least, Yet  the    Mas-ter  may  wait  on  the 
And,    by  do  -  ing    His  will.    All  our  nets    we    shall  fill.  And  we'll  dine  with  Him  o-ver  the 
Then   on  yon     gold-en  strand, All  His  tired  ones  shall  stand,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  feast  in  His 
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God. 
shore, 
sea. 
love. 
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O  thou  dear  Gal-i-lee  !  We  would  linger  by  thee,  Where  the  voice  of  our  Lord  still'd  the  tempest's  loud  roar  ; 
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KiiiiTeil  according  to  Act  of  Conpress,  A.  D.  1873.  by  Bi?low  S:  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  ol  Cont-ress  at  Waaliinctnn 
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JESUS  ON  THE  SHORE.     Concluded. 
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And  His  Ben-ants  nre  we  Whom  He  comes  now  to  see.     As    He  stands  in  the  morning  on    the  shore. 
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LET  US  WORK. 

'  Tlurt  it  fu>  work  in  the  g^avt ." —Fj:c\.  g :   lo. 
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#  Wm.  SteveBMiL 


Wm.  Stbvbnson. 


•^  -0-        •0-  •*■ 


^ 


^=i 


^ 


-t- 


^   ■   * ■:^ — * — * <    '   <y-i — »— # #-— 

Nor    wait    for   the   mor-row's  dawn  ;        For    thif 
For    souls  we  would  strive  to      win—       With    a 
For    God    and  his   king-dom    here ;        With    a 


1.  Let    US    wwrk    for   the  Sav  -  iour    now, 

2.  Let    us     work  with    a     ten  -  der      love 

3.  Let    us    work  with    a    bum-  ing    zeal 
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life  soon  may  )mss  a  -  way,  .Vnd  douth's  gloomy  night  com  con. 
love  that  shall  melt  their  hearts.  And  dniw  from  the  paths  of  sin. 
counige  that  falt-ers    not,  Nor  shrinks  when  the  danger's  near. 
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Let  ns  work  ■«'ith  abiding  faith, 
That  God  will  our  work  approve — 

That  we  never  shall  toil  in  vain. 
But  find  our  reward  above. 


Fntcroil  accuriling  tc  Act  of  ConKreit.  A.  !>    1873.  by  BIkIow  ti  Main.  In  the  ofljce  "f  Itic  I,ihr»rlnn  of  rini,T.-»«  i\t  Wt»«hlni{'"n 
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^  Fannie  Crosby. 


THE  SONG  OF  MOSES. 

•  I  linU  sin^  unto  tlu  Lord,  for  he  hath  triumphed  gloriously.** — Ex.  15:   1. 


W.   H.   DOANE. 


1.  When  the  Lord  went  fortli  with  a  conquering  arm.  And  di-vid  ed    the  waves  of  the  sea,    Tlien  the  Jewish 

2.  We     will  sing    a  -  lond  we  will  praise  the  Lord,  For  his  peo-jjle  from  bondage  are  free  ;   He  has  made  us 

3.  Lo,     the  wind  came  forth,  and  the  waters  heard.  And  returned  to  their  places    a  -  gain  ;  And  the  pride  and 
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hosts, 
walk 
boast 


by  his  wondrous  pow'r.  From  the  bondage  of  years  were  free;  AVith  their  leader  sang  they  to 
on  the  sol-id  ground.  Thro' the  midst  of  the  roll-ing  sea;  Tho' the  ty- rant  foe  I'ol  -  low 
of     E-gyp-tian  pow'r  Are  the  spoils  of  the  heav-ing  main  ;  In  our  futhere'  God  we  will 
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•ge-th-er 
af  -  ter, 
b'lo  -  ry, 
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I 

Of  Je  -ho-vah,  mighty  and  strong;  And  a  shout  went  up; 'twas  a  shout  ofjoy  From  Israel's  grateful  throng. 
Yet  the  Lord  was  mighty  to  save;  And  their  chariot  now,  and  their  horsemen  bold,Are  lost  beneath  the  wave. 
And  our  fathers'  God  we    a  -  dore  ;  Our  deliverer  strong,  our  triumphant  Lord,  We  crown  him  evermore. 
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Kiit(.Tt_''l  ac'ct'rdinK  to  Act  of  Con^^rcs 


A.  n.  1873.  by  IJi-low  .'c   Mam, 


in  the  olVice  of  tlie  Librarian  nf  Conpresa  Ht  Wiu<liiii[rt.»n 
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JESUS,  GENTLE  SAVIOUR.    (Infant  Class.) 

"Jesus  calUd  a  littU  chiuito  him." — Mntt.   i8:  a. 
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1.  Jo  -  BUS,  (jen-tle  Suviour.IIoar  our  enrnest  iirayer:  Miik*'  those  little  children    All    thy  constant  fare  ; 

2.  We  aro   ver  -  y      hap-  py,    All  the  world  is  lair  ;  Sehlom    do    we    sor  -  row,  Scd  -  dom  have  a    care  ; 

3.  Dtar  aud  blessed  Saviour,  Hold  our  lit- tie  hands  ;  Lead  us  in    thy  footsteps.IIcediug  thy  commands  ; 
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Soft-ly  shine  up  -  on     us.  With  Thy  smile  of  love  ;  Lead  us  on    our  journey   To  Thy  home  a  -  bove. 
Yet  we  would  be  joy  -ous.  Did    we    on  -  ly    know,  That,  when  life  is  end-ed.   We    to  Thee  should  (^o. 
8o  shall  we    in   gladness  Spend  our  earthly  days.  Till  Thy  voice  shall  call  us  Home  to  sing  Thy  praise. 
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Lead    us,     lead      us.  Lead  us,  gen  -  tie  Sav- iour.  Lead  us  on    our  journey   To  Thy  home  a -bova 
JO.     M.-  ^  „  „      SiL.    X2.     ^     tL     M-     ^ 
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Eiitfr,-ii  »o<-nriling  to  Act  of  ('r.n(rr>-»'.  A   fi.  IR73,  hr  Ili^l.w  fc  M-iin.  in  llic  nfir.'  of  ili.-  I.iln 
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w  Ella  Dale. 


WHOSOEVER  WILL. 

"And ivhcsoever  ivill,  let  him  take  i/u  ivater  of  U/e freely.^' — Rev.  22:   17. 


~^ 


W.   H.   DOANK. 


1.  Come  a  -  way,  O    ye  thirsty,  to    the  wa  -  tore  ;  Hear  the  voice  of  the  Spir-  it    and  the  Bride;  They  are 

2.  Come   a  -  way,  O    ye   dying  ones  that  languish    For   a    drop  that  your  vig- or  will   re  -  new  ;  Will  you 

3.  Come  a  -  way  and  Ise   re  -conciled  to    Je  -  sns  ;  He  has  died  that  in     glo  -  ry  you  might  live  ;  He  will 

jm-.m-.m--m-  .m-     -m--  -m- 


call-ing  ;  let  ev-  ery  one  that  hoareth    Glad-ly  seek  the  gen-tle  flowing  tide.  Who-so  -  ev     -        -         er, 
lis  -  ger  and  perish  by    the  wayside,  With  the  cool  briglit  water  just  in  view? 
greet  you  with  welcome  at  the  fountain.  And  his  blessing  freely,    freely   give.  AVhoso  -  ever  will  may  como, 


W'lio-so-  ev         -  -  er,      Who-so-  ev  -  er     will  may  drink  the  liv -ing    wa 

Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will  may  come,  Free-  ly  come  and  drink  the  fount  of  liv  -  ing    wa 
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ter     Free  -  ly 
ter    Free-ly 
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^- 


flow        -        -      ing  there  for  all, Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will  may  drink  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 

flowing  there  for  all.    Free-  ly  flowing  there  for  all, 

j«.     j«t     jfc     ^    JB.      4i. .   .<■-  9»-    "S        ^  ,   M-    m'.     M-     .m.     m^        N.      ^ 
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Albert  Midlane. 


ONWARD,  UPWARD,  HOMEWARD. 

"  I ^isi  toward  the  mark." — Phil.  3:   14. 


Ill 


?R 


Wm.  F.  Shbrwin. 
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24 


Onward,  upward,  homeward  r'hasti  -  ly      I     floe    From  this  world  of  sorrow,  with  my  Lord  to  be  ^ 
Onward,  upwurd,  homeward  !"  Here  I  find  no   rest;  Treadinf<  o'er  the  desert  which  uiy  Savionr  pressed  ; 
Onward,  upward,  homeward  !"  Come  along  with  me  ;     Ye  who  love  the  Siiviour,  bear  nie    company  ; 
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Onward     to    the  glo  -  ry,    up-ward   to    the   prize,  Homeward  to  the  mansions  far  a  -  hove 
'  Onward,  upward,  homeward  !"  I  shall  soon  be   there.  Soon  its  joys  and  pleasures,  I.  thro'  grace 
'Onward,  upward,  homeward!"  press  with  vi^or   on;      Yet  a     lit- tie  moment  and  the  race 
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the  skies. 
,  shall  shiiro. 
is     won. 
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^       V       V      V  '  It/ 

Onward    to    the  glo  -  rj-,  upward     to     the  prize.  Homeward  to  the  munsions  far  a  -  bove  the  skies. 

^^^^  m.                    .a.     ^   ^  ^  .0.  4l          m.    t 
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R11I1TP1I  acciirillnc  to  Act  of  Cnnirrr'ss 
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l'<7:t,  by  Ri..-|.>w  ,^  Main,  in  tin-  nffir^  of  th. 
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*  F.  J.  C. 


BATTLE  TO  THE  END. 

'  Fight  tht  good  fight  o/faitk," — ist  Tim.  6  :   12 
1^  I      ■m.lsttime. 


W.   H.  DOANE. 


§lS 


/Gild  on,  gird  on  your  ar  -  mor,  nnd  a  -  way  ;  Like  he-roes   be    firm    and  true;'\ 

VLead  on  your  ranks  to  bat  -  tie    lor  the  Lord,  (  Onul AvTio  triumphed  over 

/Our  foes  are  strong,  but  greater  fur    is  he  ^Vhose  arm  is  our  strength  and  shield  ;\ 

VMarch  on,  march  on  with  bold  and  fearless  tread;  {  Omxl /We'll  conquer  by  his 

/No    faltering  step,    no  fiiint  and  IVar-ful  heart,  No  truce  with  the  hosts  of   sin;\ 

vBe  strong  in   Him,  our  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  iug  trust;  ( (hnii /  Remember  there's  a 

||  I  I  ^ — r» P • • \ 1 H P \ # +^ — ■•;?  .     .1   -I rlA      u      U     IT 
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doath  nnd  the  grave  for  you. 

grace,  but  we'll  nev-er  yield.  }•  We'll  battle  to    the  end,  we'll  battle  to    the  end.  And  then  our  crown  we'll 

palm  and  a   crown  to    win. 
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wear;  We'll  gath  -er  on   the  shore,  re-joic  -  ing  ev  -  ermore.With  all    the    no  -  ble    ar  -  Tny    there. 
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Entered  ftccordinit  tn  Act  of  Conpreas.  A  D.  1873.  by  Rifrlnw  &  Main,  in  the  OITico  of  the  Lihrariar.  of  Conpress.  at  Wrtsliin^ton. 
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Mre.  M.  F-  M.  SangttcT. 

'  lieerfuUy. 


COMING  NEARER. 

*^^This  Uifui  sluill  bt  your  possession" — Num.  3*:  23. 


11; 


R.  LoWRr. 


1.  It's  oom-ing,  com-ing  near-  cr,  The  love-ly  land  un  -  sepn;  Its  shores  are  growing  clear-er,  Thoni^h 
'I.  The  biilui-3-  winds  are  bringing  Its  o  -  dors  on  their  brtuth;  Our  ship  of  life  is  swinging  To  the 
3.  It's  com-ing,  com-ing  near  -  er,  We're  homeward  bound  at  last ;  Its  shores  arc  growing  cle4ir-er,     \W 


'D.  S.  Oh    yes!  its  coming    near-er,     The 


FIN'E. 
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mists  lie  dark  be-tween;  Wo  catch  its  beams  of  glo  -  ry,  Wo  hear  its  bursts  of  song.  We're 
port  where  is  no  death;  Where  none  are  heav- y  hejii-t-ed,  Where  all  are  glad  and  free,  Whore 
soon    shall  an  -  chor  fast;  We'll  dwell  with  Him  for    ev  -    er    Who  brought  us  o'er  the    tide,     ^Vnd 


T 


^ 


tr-r 


-<?-•- 


love  -  ly    land   un  -  seen. 
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raptured  with  its  Bto  -  ry.    For  it    our  spir-ita    long.    Oh  yes !  it's    coming    nearer,     nearer      nearer; 
friinds  are  never  jxirt-ed,  And  saints  their  Saviour  see. 
not       a    foe  shall  sev  -  er  Our  soulu  from  His  dear  side. 
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^J^  Kmefil  ,>ccir.ling  to  Aft  of  Ci>nitre«ri  A.  P.   Ift72.  by  R.  I.o 
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1872.  by  R,  T.owry,  In  thf  office  of  the  liibrannn  of  f*on;rre8»  at   ^-i-itiinaion 
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*  Wnt.  Stevenson. 

Pleadingly. 


JESUS,  HEAR  ME. 

**  Lard,  save  fnt." — Mat  14:  30. 


^ 
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^^^^^^m^ 


1.  Je  -    BUS,  hear  my   sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion.  As    for  help  I      pray;  Without  Thee  I 


i=9- 

can    do    nothing. 


2.  Je  -    BUS,  hear  me;  in      my   weakness,  I     lookup    to    Thee;    Be  the  strength  of  my    sal -va- tion, 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  bear  the  weak-&st,  Raise  the  lowliest  one.       All    my   sins  and  guilt  for  -  giv  -  ing, 
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Cast     me    not    a  -    way  ; 
My       de  -  liv  -  'rer    be  ; 
Bid      my  fears  be  -  gone  ; 


Leave  me  not,  O  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,  Leave  me  not  &-  lone 
Here  no  hu  -  man  hand  can  help  me,  Friends  do  not  a  -  vail ; 
By        thy  grace  I      may     be  strengthened  ;  Lord,  that  grace  I  crave  ; 
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Naught  that  I         can 
None    can   ev   -    er 
Thon    hast  promised 

^r=s    *    -3- 

do       or     Buf  -   fer 
save    his  broth  -  er, 
to        be    gra  -  cious, 
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sin      a    - 
help  -  erg 
hear    and 
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fail. 

save. 
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me,  Je  -    sns. 

^H — ==&-H U- 

h*    g  "    ^- 

-1 — — w— 

J«        m — 

H — 

Lj — 1 

y — 

-t— P L^— 

hear    me  !   Hear  me  while  I    pray  ;  O        hear   me   now,  my   Sav  -  iour !  Take  my  sins    a  -  way. 

J.      ^ 


Enterpd  accnriin^  n  .tct  of  Congress,  AD.  1873,  by  Biiilow  &  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washinirton. 
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL  WAR-CRY. 


♦  W.  Bennett. 
SpirittJ. 


On      to    the  conflict,  soliliera  for  the  right,  Ami  you  with  the  Spirit's  sword,  and  march  to  tlie  fi^ht  ; 
Ficrce-ly     it    n\  -  Res,  Uead  -  ly   is   tlie   strife,  Hut    the  prize  that  you  shall  win  will  be    endless  life; 
Vul  -  iiint  and  cheerful,  niiirching  right  along.  Every   foe  shall  quit  the  field,  the'  haughty  and  strong  ; 
Soon  shall  the  warfare   and  the  conflict  cease,  Soon  shall  dawn  the  welcome  day  of  resting  and  peace  ; 

"■"  «:<=  >       f"    -»:   ^    ^     r^     ^ 


Truth  be  your  watchword,  sound  the  ring-  ing    cry, 
Je   -     sus  will  crown  yon,  your   re  -  ward  shiUl  be 
Fear  shall  oppress  theiu,  truth  shall  make  them  flee  ; 
Foes    all   subdued,    we'll   raise   to  heaven  the  cry, 


Vic  -  to  -  ry, 
Vic  -  to  -  ry, 
Vic  -  to  -  ry, 
Vic  -  to  -  ry, 


vio  -  to  - 

vie  -  to  - 

vie  -  to  - 

vio  -  to  - 


ry,  vie 

ry,  vie 

ry,  vie 

ry,  vio 


to  -  ry 

to  -  rj- 

to  -  ry 

to  -  ry 


Ev  -  er  this  the   war  -  cry.      Vie  -  to  -  ry,     vie  -  fo  -  ry  ;    Ev  -  er   this    the  war  -  cry,    Vic  - 


to  -  ry  ; 

3?:     ^ 


r 
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Written  for  this  Work. 


CLAP  YOUR  HANDS  FOR  JOY. 

"  l/niii  ymt  is  barfi  this  cLxy  in  tiu  city  of  Dat'id  a  Savumrl' — Luke  a :   1 1. 


■^ 


R.  L. 


1.  Where  the  youthful  son   of       Jes    -    so     Toucb'd  the    harp  with 

2.  All     the  world  was  lock'd  in    slum   -  bar;  Calm      and    still     the 

3.  Thro'  the  line    of    dis-tant       a    -    ges,     Swift  -    er      than   the 


■«.     #.     -^ 


# 


ii'    fi 


sil  -  ver  strains, 
dew  -  y  night ; 
march  of    time, 


While 
Ev  - 
Like 


the 
ery 
a 


il 


1 1 =+=:      I         i         I         I         1 1 


w 


tlio  brooKlet,  soft  and  low,— Came  the  blessed  in  -  fant  Saviour,  Eighteen  hundred  years  ago. 
Tliro'tho  air  it  rolled  a  -  long  ;  Mul  ♦•  t„,i..<,^f  oi,;„;r,„  „r,„.,u.  w,.i-,.*i,„  „„,.*i, -^it),  i^c-eFiivanncr 
Pure  anil  spotless,  un  -de  -  filed,    In 


.a. 


=,f^» 


^ 


,e  Lue  Uicr,at.vi       lll  -  liiut    r»H%iuui,   jiiij^LiLtcii  hulhiicia  _j»-t»io  «>^v#. 

-  ti  -  tudes  of  shining  angels  Woke  the  earth  with  heav'nly  song, 
thy  birth,  O  King  of     Glo  -  rv,  God  to  man  Is    reconciled. 

-f ^ 1^ ^ h r \ 1 rr—n 


n\e  ui  Act  of  Conirress.  A.  !>.  1H73,  by  BiRlow  fc  Main,  in  the  nflire  of  t)ie  Lihrarisn  "f  rnnrross  at  Washhi'rlnn, 


r 


CLAP  YOUR  HANDS  FOR  JOY.      Concluded. 


117 


^ 


riTOKrs. 


^^  — 


m 


Clnp  Yoar  hands  for    joy,    ye    peo  -  pie,  Clnj>  your  hnnds  for  joy,  ye     ppo  -  plo,  Chip  yonr  hauils 

^    jL-   jL    ±'   ±    ±    f:    -^1^     4,- 

■# — # — -i-^-- 


A 4- 


fTr-?-T=?=r 


y=^ 


mi 


m 


Clup    your  luiada  for 


PP 


_L 


3^ 


^  ,K  ,s 


-# — #- 


-• — •- 


=F-, 


:^ 


?==?= 


-*-# 


i^=iP^g=^:g 


•    ;  ■■,  — ^ 1 ^ — ' ^' 1 \ i — T 

clap  yourhontls,  Hail  the    ris-ius  morn  ;  Shout  ho-san-na,  shout  ho- san- na,  Clap  your  hands  for  joy, 


8^4-=  »  M I  l-i^iS^xl^-^ 


g^ 


tp* 


^s=i^ 


joy,        ye     peo-ple. 


-fc_A_fc. 


N    h    N- 


:«=ir=3-nj— r=^p^ 


/  ^  ^  ^  \ 


J L 


clap  your  hands  for  joy  ;  Shout  ho-san-an,   shout  ho-8ftn-n&    Shout  ho- aan-na  for  a     Saviour  bom. 


».- 


-»— * 


4-^ 


f-^ 


^ft^TTT^ 


K 


:z=v= 


^=^^ 


:^ 


Fn(»*r*'H  nrrorrilnp  to  Act  r*f  Cnnirr^'flfl.  A.  P.  1^73.  hy  Biplnw  fc  Main.  In  the  r*fflr^  of  th*  T.lbrflr»»n  of  Conjrr^!"*  ftt  Wn»hf»»ptnn. 


118 


*  w.  w. 


THE  TWO  FOUNDATIONS. 

"Their  rock  is  ru>t  as  our  Rock." — DeuL  32  :  37. 


W.   H.  DOANB. 


J==it 


E^± 


^^- 


g 


:s=l= 


nC 


^^^S=^ 


-^-g^--» ---— • — 9 -=  '    *    -S * #1    ■  » g  :    * — ---— .^ "•-■-* '    » — 9 

1.  God  grant  we  may  ev  -  er     be   faithful    To    fol- low  his  great  command,  That  so  we  may  build  on  the 

2.  O    where  can  we   go    but  to    Je- sus?  The  Rock  of    the  soul  is  he  ;  Unmoved,  when  the  storm  and  the 


Sol  -  id  Rock,  And  not  on    the  shifting  sand.  We'll  build  on  him  alone,  the  precious  comer  stone,  And 

flood  shall  come,  The  house  on  the  Rock  will  be. 


then    our      stracture       ev  -   er      will      en  -  dure  ;  When  our   earth  -  ly    house  of    clay    shall  dis  • 

^ m m m     .    m      ^ .  •    >.,^ - • m     ■    m «- 


3  The  house  on  the  Rock  is  eternal  ; 
'Tis  built  on  the  wise  and  just  ; 
The  house  on  the  sand  is  the  worldling's  hope 
That  crumbles  and  falls  into  dust 


i^^^^^^^ 


solve  and  pass  away,     O    there  wq  shall  dwell  se  -  cure, 


Vc 


^se 


f^^^ 


Enteroil  accomine  tii  Act  of  Congresi 


4  Mav  God  in  his  mercy  direct  ns 
'to  follow  his  great  command  ; 
God  help  us  to  build  on  the  Solid  Rock, 

And  not  on  the  shifting  sand.  ^ 

A.  D.  1873.  by  Biplow  fc  Main,  in  tbe  Office  of  the  T.ihrari.in  of  Cnngrrai.  «t  Wantiington.      _2k% 


fc 


r 


MAY  WE  COME  IN? 

#  Julia  A.  Mathews.  "Bui  yt  art  now  relumed  unto  the  Sh.et>herd  of  your  smth." — i  Pet.  9 :  sj. 

Steadily.     Inquihy  by  Infatd  Class. 
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R.  L. 


^ 


E£ 


:>^ 


-*-*! 


m 


-^nt: 


1.  May  we  coino  in-to  this  happy  fold?  We're  faint,  au 

2.  Tom  i.s  our  raiment,  andsoilM,  and  poor;  How  can 
.'!.  'W'n.'tch  od  and    sin  -  fal,  we  are  not  meet  To  come, 


^ 


d  hungry,  and  weak,  and  cold ;  We  sf ray'd  far  away, we've 
we  enter  that  sliininf»  door  ?  Yonr  robes  are  so  sweet, and 
and  sit  at  the  Shepherd's  feet:  But,  out  in  the  darkne.ss 

^ — ^      ^     ^ ^ 


S=r  ^  :  :  :  ^rTT c"^'~^=^=^  Ir  ;  r  c  'nTf^ 


Response  by  the  whole  School 


0^9 ^^- 


m 


w.'Lnder'd  lon<?,And  now  may  we  to  this  fold  be  - 
pure,  and  white, .\.nd  all  within  ia  so  fair  and 
far      a  way,  We  heard  His  voice,  and  we  could  not 


Ions?  Come  in,  come  in,    little  lambs,  come  in;  Tho' 

bright! 

stay.  • 


S 


S. 


^ 


:^=?e: 


m 


'  i  IL-^ 


r=HT=rrF 


I 


mm 


^     ,K      .K 


^-L 


-t^T 


^ 


n 


±±1 


d  s  *- 


ii^f^i. 


#—#—#- 


S^Et 


s=r 


all  defiled  and  stain'd  with  sin.ChristJesns  the  Lord  can  make  you  clean;  Come  in,  little  lambs,  come  in,  come  m. 


w 


31 


=?=?= 


7C=fC 


:t 


■?=?= 


:^ 


^ 


A  : 


ill 


Knterrrt  Rcroriimi  to  Art  n»  '^mfrenn.  A    D    1S73.  by  BiKlnv  k  Main,  In  thf  nfflcr  of  thr  I.ihrariKn  of  (%in)rr<"<<  «t  Wh<hiiii.'toii, 


r: 
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*  Ella  Dale. 


TEACH  ME  TO  PRAY. 

**  Lsrd,  teach  us  to  pray.'* — Luke,  ii:  i 


"^ 


W.   H.  DOANE. 


1.  Teaclime,  O  Lord;  as    a    child   I    am    weak;  Yet  I  would  iearn  from  the  lowlj' and  meek — Learn  nt  thy 

2.  Help  me    to  pray  that  my  faith  may  in-crease;  Help  me  to  pray  for  the  path  of  thy  peace — Pray  that  my 

3.  Teach  me  to    ask     of  thy  Spir  -  it      to     give   Grace  to   my  soul    every  moment    I     live  ;  Teach  mo  to 

4.  Help    me  to  pray  that  my  soul  may  be    fed    E  -  ver    by  Thee  with  the  Life-giving  Bread;  Help  me  to 


-^yj-^ 


CHORUS. 


fe^^t^ 


Jzj^fe^ 


2S: 


^ 


pa 


^ 


2Z; 


-1 ' i- 

■W — ^ — ^ 


^ 


^E^ 


r-^ 


feet  all  thy   goodness  to    me,  Learn  how  my  heart  has  been  faithless  to  thee.  J  Saviour,  I  come  like  a 
hand  may  be  ev  -  er      in  thine;Teach  me  to    praj',  0    my  Saviour    di  -  vine.  |  There  let  me  oast  all  my 
ask,  O    my    Father      in  heav'n.Grace  to   for -give  as     my  sins  are  for-given. 
pray  that  tby  kingdom  may  come — Pray  that  thy  will  in    my  heart  may  be  done. 

t^-JT— ;-^=T^  g   ^  -i$:-j.^^ — r  1^   I   I   ri — I — ^ 


£ 


^ 


1^ 

N      .  ,1        IsttinK. 


^^^ 


i^ 


j=^ 


I  2(1  titns. 


12Z 


-*—i 


3t=at 


1^ 


poor,  weary     dove, And  my  wings  I  woijld  fold  on  thy  bo  -  Bom  of     love;  j 

sor  -  row    a  -  way  ;  Ev-er  teach  me,(0mji j  blessed  Saviour,  to     pray. 


V 


^l 


:f: 


-<2.      .#. 


r  r  r  ^r-v^ 


f: 


• — w — * — » — * — • 

r  r  nrr^ 


?^f^ 


sir 


■#-■#-■#-•#■- 


\ — V 


1^^^ 


^ 


E^ 


Entered  ac<^or(^ln(l;  to  Act  of  Confrreas,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biglow  &  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


J!> 


r 


ROBE  AND  PALKL 


Bonar. 

0^- 


*^Clcth€d  tvith  whitt  roi't-*,  atifi  ^  i 
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?^ 


'  !^uir  hiiHiis." — Rev.  7:  9. 


m 


1.  These  are     tne  crowns  th 


~r 


-*-» 


«>  •- 


^«*-'- 


A.  Va«i  ALSnNK. 


-*-*- 


^    *    ^ 


I  i 

that  we     shall  wear  \Micn  all  thy  saints  are  crowned ; These arotlic  )inliiis  that 

2.  Those  are     the  robes,     unsoiled  and  white, Which  we  shall  then  put  on,     When,  foremost 'moii'.;  the 

3.  That     is       tlie  cit     -     y       of      the    saints,  Where  wo  so  soon  shall  stand, When  we  shall  strike  tliese 

4.  Then  wel  -  come  toil,  and  care,  and  pain  !  And  welcome  sor  -  row  too  !      All     toil    is     rest,     all 


n^ 


¥2 


•{♦51 


a 


f=f 


;=f: 


^fl 


Pf=f= 


zSA 


Mm 


^^^ 


CHORUS. 


±jL 


'^     I 


±^C 


we     Bball  bear  Onyon-der     ho-    ]y    gi')und.Come,crown  andthrone,come,robeandpalm;Bur8t 

sons    of     light,  W^e  sit      on     yon  -  der    throne, 
des  -  ert  -  tents,     And  quit  this  des  -  ert  -  land, 

grief    is     gain,  With  such  a    prize    in      view. 


m^ 


-i-^ 


3E 


^^^ 


:ffi: 


1"=^= 


^^  ^    -    f 


S 


forth,  glad    Btieam  of  peace !  Come,  bo  -  ly      cit  -    y 


\i 


*s, — I \ f—^ ^ 


=r= 


^ 


of   the  Lamb!  Rise,  Sun  ot  righleous-ness  ! 


Ji 


r 


122 


BRIGHT  ZION. 


"^ 


*    W.  H.  McNair.ee. 


*And  tht  Spirit  atid  the  bride  say^  Come." — Rev.  22:   17. 


R.  LowRY,  by  per. 


1.  0,   come  to  bright  Zi-  on  with  songs  and  with  gladness,  llejoicing,  come,  join  the  sweet  chorus  within  ; 

2.  O,    come  to  life's  fountain,  drink  blessing.s  forever.  While  Love  at  the  festal  crowns  millions  th:it  come  ; 

3.  O,    sta3'  not,  with  doubting  thy  spir-it    to  wea  -  rj',    Nor  bur  -  y   thy   hope  in    this  val  -  ley  of  gloom  ; 


The  anthems  of  praise  in  her  courts  have  no  sadness.  To    chasten  the  wea-ry    and  lad  -en  with  sin. 
Come,  sinner,  ere  death  meet  thee  at  the  dark  riv-er,    And  ev  -  er  -  more  darken    the   light  of  thy    home. 
For  all  things  are  read- y  :  no   long -er,  then,  tar-ry;  While  Je- sus   is    waiting,  poor  wan- der-er,   come. 


c 

noRus. 

ri — ^d-i 

rH N-4-n 

H — 1 — n 

H — \ — n 

H — \ — n 

F^^— J — h 

r"~t— n 

^F=»- 

=2==i»=s- 

^— g      g      t  :   S-t 

=s=ir=s- 

=s— ^f^ 

l-g      J      8 

\=t=x    s 

=?^=t 

*-^Come, 

ha.ste  to  her 

banquet,  brigh 

~9 * pr-i 

* 
t  angels  will  greet  you;Corae 

M--  -0-  jf.     j»-     -m-    ^ 
ri*  •    l«     W  \  W — \ 1 — 1 

• 

,  stranger  ant 

.*     J*     -*- 

r> — 1 — \ — 1 

I  pilgrim,  the  Bride  bids  you  come; 

.*-    .*-    A    .^    .*-    V   .f=- 

'sgl_l^ 

yt-     u— |r- 

\X-      U      L.-, 

1  1-    ..  g—tr- 

^^=^ 

^=r=^ 

tir-MJ 

-4 1 u- 

bp^ 

Is    call  -  ing,  is  wait  -  ing,  i.s    com-  ing    to    meet  you,  To  joy     in  your  welcome    to   Zi  -  on,  your  home. 


5 


1.  Lo  !    the  desert  rock     is  yieLling  ;  Yonder  from  its   side,    Clear  and  spiirkling,  cool  and  plnc-id, 

2.  Yet,     a      ])urer,  sweet -er  fountain   At    tlie  cross  we  see.      From  the  llock  of     A  -    rch    flowing, 

3.  Christ  the  living  Fount  has  imrchii-sed  With  his  precious  l)lood;  Come,and  lave  tho  woundid   spir-it 

.a  i  %-.    i*    S      g  -r»— .    f    f      P    I  p — '^ — * — ^ —    


1l=^-     ^    %      g 


J^ 


|_^ 


I*--— ^ 


•S: 


i^^^g 


Now  the  wa  -  ters  glide  ;  God  has  ev-er    led  his  people  With  a   Fa-ther's  hand  ; 
'.>'e.i-ry  soul   for  thee  ;  There  may  every  one  that  thirsteth  Drink  a  full  Rup-])ly; 
In      its  crim-son  flood  ;    In     its  blessed,  healing  water,  Lovo  and  mcr-cy    flow  ; 


*-T^ *— 

From  the  rock  he 
God  has  tol.l  us, 
Tliorc   ifl  joy   for 


i^ 


^^^    ♦ 


tiii^^ 


=?=?t: 


V  •  y  g  ^ 


A  ^  r:  r: 

r  T  *  f 


^dfc 


i 


FINK. 


CH0Rr3. 


U.  S   Thou  tho  type  of 
^       1       DM. 


^^^m 


gave  them  water    In   a  thirsty  land.       Smitten  Rock  that  cheered  the  fainting.  When  thy  waters  camel 
without  mtmey  We  may  come  and  buy. 
ev   -  t-ry  sorrow,  Balm  fcr  every  woe. 


kn 


7l^?dE^ 


IT 


~m — * — '" 


^h 


?ys 


^F=F 


-* — •■ 


-F=t 


lur  redemption.  Thro'  a  Saviour's  name. 

Er.l.-rgii  acw-nliiij:  la  .Art  of  rotr.Tf's.  A.  I'    \^l'i.  by  Biirlcw  A;  Main,  In  the  otBro  of  the  Librarian  nf  r.>n-rr.-««  n*  w  i^^mf^tnti. 


A 


MIGHTY  ROCK. 


"^ 


^  Rev.  Sidney  Dyer. 


*'The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  iveary  land." ^-\%.  -^2:  2. 


R.  L. 


I 


^^. 


"g= 


£^ 


^il: 


-iS:. 


-Zt2Z 


ver  head.  ' 


€>^ 


-g^ 


±h2i 
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t  Tliio'    a  wea  -  ry     land     I  tread,  Bnrning  skies  are  o 

(  While  tlie  sands  a-round  my  path,  Glimmer  with  a  scorching  wrath;  f  Mighty  Eock  !  to  Thee    I    fly,. 

4  Wlieremy  feetun  -  cer-tain  stray,  Death  and  danger  crowd  the  way;  ) 

(  Blinded     by    the   ter  -  rors  there.  Whither  can    my  soul     re -pair?  S  Mighty  Rock  !  a  -  lone  to  Thee; 

(  llin-e  niy  soul,su  -  premely   blest.  Finds  a  sweet,  a     per  -  feet  rest;  ) 

(  Drops  its   heavy,     gall  -  ing  load,  Treading  up     the  heavenly  road;  S  Mighty  Rock  !  around,  a  -  bove, 


^- 


^ 


??= 


:^ 


-fS>- 


■I?- 


■i9- 


-^— ^ 


T=^F^ 


p^ 


•#■      -f5>-       •#- 
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CHORUS. 


I 


fe?=^ 


-It 
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-«i- 


1121 


,  near  to      die 


:t: 


Wea  -  ry,  faint  ing 

Death  and  hell  thy  presence  flee.  [-  Rock  of   safe  -  ty.  Rock  of  grace,  Ev  -  er      be    my  hid  -  ing  place  ; 

Hangs  thy  can  -  o  -  py    of    love.  ) 


Christ,  my  Rock,  will  me  defend, 
To  the  weary  journey's  end  ; 
Till  the  work  of  life  is  done, 
And  the  crown  of  victory  won  ; 
Mighty  Rock  !  ah,  then  with  Thee 
Evermore  my  soul  shall  be  ! 


1873,  by  Riiilow  k  Main,  in  the  Office  of  the  I.ihrarian  of  Congress,  at  W»Bhinpton. 
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*  Fannie  Croshy. 


THE  GRACIOUS  CALL. 

"Cffme  unfa  me  all  ye  that  art  heavy  ladtn.'* — Mat.    ii :   28. 


125 


^ 


W.    H.    DOANE. 


1.  Hear  the  wofvls  of    Ko^-l'fl  tnitb.  Blessed    call,     blessed   call;   Come  in      Bun  -  ny     days  of  yooth  ; 

2.  Hciir  the    Siiv  -  iour  kiiul-ly   Hi\y,    Come  to    me,     come  to   me;    Strait    and  mir- row     is      the   way; 

3.  What  a      feast  of  things  a  -  hove,  Full  and  free,    full  and  free,    Je  -    bus  spreads  in  bounteous  love. 


Come,  there's  room  for  all;  Mer-cy  in  her  arms  will  fold  Gent-ly  now  the  young  and  old; 
Come,  O  come  to  me  ;  Learn  my  ea  -  sy  yoke  to  bear  ;  Civst  on  me  your  ev  -  ery  care  ; 
Spreads  for    you     and  me  !      Now  the  warning    voice   o  -   bey  ;  Sin  -  ner    come  ;  no  more  de  -  lay  ; 

-« <• «i *= , — m. m «-: • 9a m m — ,-n* m •-? m m • *- 


Joy     a  -  waits  us,   joy   untold  ;  Come,  there's  room  for    all. 
Then  your  soul  my  rest  may  share  ;  Come,  and  lean  on      me. 
Je  -  su.s  calls  thee  ;  come  to-  day  ;  Come,  there's  room  for    all. 

r    f-    T   -^    -^  ,   i-    J^ 


'Tis  the    Sa    -    viour      call   -    inf?, 

'Tis  the  Saviour  gently  calling  ; 


■Sa  «: 


*  « 


Hurdened   soul  with  pxiilt  oppressed,    Hith  -  er      come,   hith  -  er    come  ;     I      will  give  you  rest 
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S  Written  for  this  work. 

Very  gently. 


MOTHER  CLOSING  DAY. 


"Oft  //tee  do  I  •wait  all  the  day." — Ps.  25 :  5. 


R.L. 


3^- 


^^ 
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22= 


1.  An  -   oth  -  er    clos  -  ing   day,     An  -  oth  -  er    set  -  ting  sun, — What  progress  have  I    made?  What 

2.  A    -    mid     per-plex  -  iug  cares   That  mark  this  checkered  life,     O      have    I  sought  Thy  grace  To 
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REFRAIN. 
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^^ 


du  -  ty    have    I      done?       Be-hold  the  rec  -  ord.Lord,  and  see     If      I  have  tried    to    live   for 
help  me    in      the    strife? 


iiiE 
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Thee;  And,  where  I  fail,  O  pardon     me, O  pardon    me. 


=Jc:^ 
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3  Have  I,  in  simple  faith 

Before  Thy  gracious  throne, 
Lived  only  in  Thy  strength, 
Nor  trusted  in  my  own  ? 

4  Dear  Saviour,  guide  my  feet 
In  all  the  toilsome  way, 


And  bring  me  nearer  Thee 
With  each  declining  day. 


O  )i;irdoD  me, 
5^       Enttrer)  accoriiinj.' 10  Ai't  of  rnn|frps«.  *  P.  1S73.  hy  nifflow  fc  Main,  in  the  OfPcc  of  tbe  Lihrari*n  of  Conerees.  lit  Win^ltiKton 
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IT  IS  GOOD  TO  BE  HERE.    (Anniversary.) 

#  Mrs.  Van  Alstyne.  "//  ii  good /or  ut  to  bt  A^a"— Matt   17:4. 
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W.   Tl.   DOANE. 


good  to    be  here  to  -  dny,     In   (he  honse  of  the  Lord, with  friends  we  love.  Who  are  pnidinR  onr  feet  to 
joy     in  our  hearts  to-day  :  Thro' the  blessing  of  God  our   Fa-ther  dear,  We  are  spared  to  behold    an  • 

'^       "^     "^^     ^~        ^         ^n  ^a^^         ^.^^         ^         m         ^        ^~ 


th< 


homes  a  -  bove  ;  We     pive    them  a     hap  -  py 
oth  -  er    year  ;  While  beams  from  the  sunny 


greeting    now      As      we   gath  -  er     so  cheer- fnl    tn 
past  re  -  turn    With  a      smile  as    we   gath  -  er    to 


r: 
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•X"  Fannie  Crosby. 


THE  TWO  COMMANDMENTS. 

"Tktm  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart." — Mark  12 :  30. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  First    a  -  niong  the  christian  gra-  ces,  Love  tlio  crowning  vir  -  tue  stands ;  tove  is  taught  our  highest 

2.  Are     we   lov  -  ing,  are    we    striving,  To      o  -  bey  our  Mas-ter's  will?    We  must  pray  for  grace  to 

3.  On      the  cross,  O    blesa-ed   Saviour,  On  -  ly    love  inscribed  we   see  ;      By  our    pa  -  tient  self  de  ■ 


-it *'  T 

du  -  ty.  In  the  Saviour's  two  commands  ;  Love  with  all  thy  powers  u  -  nit  -  ed.  Love  the 
help  us  His  commandments  to  ful  -  fill;  We  must  keep  this  thought  be -fore  us,  In  the 
ni  -  al.    May  we    prove  our    love   to      thee  ;  Love  thy    first  and   greivt  commandment.  Love  the 

D.  S.     Love  with    all      thy  powers  u  -  nit  -  ed.     Love  the 


Lord 
work 
Lord 
Lord 


thy 
we 
thy 

thy 


God  a  -  bove.  And    re  -  member   yet     an  -  ot!i-  er,  As     thy  -  self,  thy  neighbor  love, 

try    to    do,  If       we      love  our  dear  Ke  -  deemer,  We  must  love  our  neighbor  toa 

God  ft  -  bove ;  Thou  hast  taught  us  yet  an  -  oth-  er.  As    thy  -  self,  thy  neighbor  love. 

God  a  -  bove,  And    re  -   member  yet    an  -  oth-  er.  As    thy  -  self,  &c. 


Love  that  changes  not,  Love  that  changes  not.  Love  that  warms  the  heart  to  all,     Ev-  ery  where  we  go 


r" 


WELCOME  THE  BEAUTIFUL  DAY. 

■3C*  Words  written  for  this  work.     **And  cail  ike  sabbath  a  tUlight.,  the  holy  of  the  Lord." — Is.   58:   i 
Ckrrr/ully.  .  k         s         s         ^         .  w         »--   > 
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I     «' 


=t: 


^ 


'  I.  Welcome,    welcome,    welcome  the  Bean-ti  -  ful    Day  ! 

2.  Welcome,    welcome,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  fnl    Pay  ! 

3.  Welcome,    welcomo,    welcome  the  Beau-ti  -  ful    Day  ! 


Ef^^f^ 


Daj'  of    ho  -  ly    pleasure,    Day  of   rich-  eat 
Jo  -  sus  made  it     glorious,  When  He  rose  vic- 
Beau-ti  -  ful    the  dawnin"    Of      the  Sabbath 


P 


,^=JUJ^s=^ 
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CHORUS. 
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_rv_a_ 
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treasure ; 
to  -  rions, 
morning ; 

^ 

In       the   tern  -  pie 
When  He   broke  the 
But      a      brij,'ht-er 

-^ ^— *^ 

of        the  Lord, 
bars      of    death 
dawn   will  come 

rS        f     f-   , 

--^ * *   »# 

Now  we    meet  to 
In      the   morn-ins 
With  its    henvcnlv 
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pray. 

pjray. 
lay. 

■\Ve 

hail 
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with 
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song  and  cho  -  ms,  With    ita    bean  -  ty    shin  -  ing  o'er    ns,    And   the  glo  -  rv    just     be  -  fore     us 


Of       the    Sab  -  bath  Land  a  -  way  ;    Wei  -  come,    wel  -  come,    welcome  the  Boau-  ti  -  ful     Dfiv ! 

JpU _ 


1 — I- 

Krfltr»<t  scooTding  M  Act  of  ConRress  A.  D.  1S73,  hy  Bl(flow  k  Main,  in  the  Office  of  thf  I.lhr»rliin  of  Confrrfin.  at  Wa«hiafU>» 
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•X-  Fanny  Crosby 


IN  THE  SWEET  EVERMORE. 

**  At  thy  fight  hand  there  are  pleas^ire-s for  ever  jitore" — Ps.  i6  :   ii 

-V-r— N j: K ■_ — , K    *K    i V      ^    |     ^N- — N— 


"~^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


^ 


1.  We  are  coiiiiug,we  are  coming,     O      ye  glad  ones  above;  You  have  on  -  Ij-    gone  be-fore  na    to   the 

2.  We  are  coming, we  are  coming,  and  the  time    is  not  long;  Every  moment  brings  us   nearer  to  your 

3.  We  are  coining,  we  are  coming  ;  Je  -  sus  walks  by  our  side;Tho' we  feel  the  spray  of  Jordan,  we  shall 
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dear  land  of  love;  We  are  looking, we  are  longing  for    the  sweet  fields  of  rest.Where  the  silver  waters 
bright,  happy  throng;  Only  just  a  little      longer,  we  shall  then  pass   a-way.  Like  the  beams  that  fade  so 
dread  not  the  tide;  With  his  loving  arm  around  us,  tho'  the  waves  darkly  roll.  We  shall  see  the  light  of 

P P — * — r^ — • — - — r» — P — » — p — r* ^ s 9 — r^ f f — r^ — fi — * — r-a — z — # — »■ 


% 


m 


S£ 


=f=f= 


:^ 


^m 


F^ 


II  [>  1% 


-t^ 


-V- 


You  are    wait 


CHORL'S. 
You  are    wait 


murmur  thro'  the  vales   of    the  blest.  Just  beyond    the  crys-tal     riv  -  er,  Just    beyond  the    crys-tal 
gemt  -  ly     on  the  blue  arch  of    day. 
glo  -  ry     in   the  home  of   the  soul. 
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Entereil  according  to  Act  of  Conffrots,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Bijflow  &  Uain,  in  the  offloe  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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IN  THE  SWEET  EVERMORE.    Concluded. 
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Tou     are      wait 
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riv  -  or,  Wo  shall  know  your  happy  -welcome  on    the    ev  -  ergreen  shore;  Just  bo3-ond  the  civsuil 
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river.  AVe  shall  grtn^t  each  other  there;  We  shall  clasp  your  hands,  rejoicin'^  in  the  sweet  ev-er  -  more. 


5»i^ 


IC 


li=^2=qtz_1e 


FF 


-0 — 0- 


-V— t^ 


ic 


^^ 


U-V-  U  -l^ 


^pn 


HELP  AND  RELIEVE. 


C.  E.  Pbnd. 


'  Fpr  tioii  hat  teen . 


^^ 


a  re/up  from  the  storm." — Is.  15:  4. 
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Platt. 


j^     N     IS 


i 


:B 


P 


^E^ 
^ 


TS?- 


t5»- 


■<»- 


^^ 


-^  i  i\^'i 


^ 


1.  Fiither,    the  storm  is  high,  Dark  clouds  shut  out  the  sky;  Trembling  to  Thee  I    fly:  Comfort  and  save. 

2.  ILirk  to  the  tempest's  ronr  !  O  -  pen  to  me  the  door;  My  con  -  fidence  restore:  Comfort  and  save. 
3.0  God  !  temptation's  nigh:  Sin  cloudg  the  azure  sky;  To  Thee  for  aid  I  fly:  Help  and  relieve. 
•1.  Hear,  Father  !  hear  my  cry  ■    And  if       I    live  or  die,     Saviour,      be  ev -er nigh:  Help  and  relieve. 
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Fntcrpd  (wvor.Ilnpt  to  Act  of  CotiprM!!.  A    H    1K73.  hr  ni^rluw  ft  M«!n.  In  the  ofBce  of  the  I.lbmrian  of  rdnirress  at  Wn«hHiirt<».. 
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*  F.  J.  C. 


GIVE  PRAISE  TO  GOD. 

*'/  ivill  praise  thy  name  for  thy  lovirig  kiniiness.'" — Ps.  i 


■^ 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


1.  Give  praise  to   God,  my    grate  -  ful  soul  ;  Join  all      my  powers  to      sing 

2.  Firm   on      the  rock  O      let      me  staitd— The  rock  He    cleft    for     me  ; 

3.  O        love  !  transcendent,  mighty      love  That  paid  the    debt    of      sin  ! 


The  glo  -  ry  of  re  - 
His  word  my  hope,  His 
That      opens    wide  the 


deeming  love  Thro'  Him,  my  God  and  King  ;  Now  may  His  quickening  grace  divine  My  tho'ts  to   rapture 

name  my  trust.  His  mer  -  cy    all     my  plea  ;   Soar  thou,  my  faith,  on  ea  -  gle  wings  This  fleeting  world  a  - 

gate    of   life.    And  bids  me  en  -  ter    in —    Pro  -  claim  the  wonders  of    its  power,  Ye  ransomed  host  a  - 
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CHORUS. 


HOKUS.  I 


:^ 


move  ;  Re  -  sign  me    to    His    sovereign  will.  And  fold  me    in    His    love.      Give  prais^to  God,  my 
hove  ;    May    ev  -  ery   feel-  ing     of      my  heart  Be    sane-  ti  -  fled  by     love, 
bove  ;    Be      this  the  burden      of    your  song  :  The  Lord  our  God  is     love. 


grateful  soul ;  Join  all  my  powers  to  sing    The  glo-ry    of   re-deeming  love  Thro'  Him  my  God  and  King. 


^E 


of  tlie  I.lhrsirian  nf  Conirrpps  iit  Washinizton.    ^i^V 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Connn-ss.  A.  D.  1873.  hy  Bielow  fc  Main,  in  the  office 
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HAPPY  ARE  WE. 
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^ 


♦  Fannie  Crosby. 


"Happy  shnlt  thoit  be,  and  it  shall  be  well  ivith  thee." — Ps.  128:  1. 

-J 1— * 1« c r-N O- 


W.   H.  DOANB. 


Ni'v  -  er     be    fiiint  or    won  -  rj',  Children  of  W'^xi  bcaniin£»  so  brifjLt  ;  How  can  tlie  way  be  drear-y  ? 
Trusting   his   love  to    guide  us,  Do  -  inp;   his   will  cheerful  -  ly    still.     Je  -  sus  will  walk  be- side  us  ; 


I  Nev  -  er      bo    sad   and  fear-ful  ;  Think  of  the  houi-s  covered  with  flowers  ;  Let  us  be  glad  and  cheerful, 
{  Seek-ing    e  -  ter-  nal  pleasure.  Merry  with  song,     journey   a  -  long — Je  -  sus   our  on  -  ly   treasure. 


Je  -  sus  our  friend  is  near  ; 
What  has  tlio  heart  to  fesir? 
Hap-  ]iy  in  Je  -  sus'  love  ; 
Je  -  sus  our  friend  a  -  bove. 


S    Yes,    hap- 


py are    we  ;        yes,    happy  are    we  ;        Ev  -  er  we  sing, 


Je-  sus  our  King,  Honor  and  glo-ry   to      thee  ;      £v-  er    in  hope  re  -  joicing.  Loving  our  blessed  Re  - 


3  Never  repine  in  sorrow  ; 

Tliink  of  the  care  others  may  bear; 
Tell  tlieui  a  golden  morrow 

Smiling,  their  path  will  cl>eer  ; 
Comfort  the  sad  and  lonely  ; 

Walk  in  the  light  beaming  so  bright ; 
Trusting  in  Jesus  only. 

He  will  be  always  near.      Chct.  , 

F.ntrri'il  nrc.r.linT  In  .Art  of  '^nreri"'!>  h.  P.  l,-)73,  tn    P.iel"w  k  V(:nn.  in  the  Offiri-  iif  Itn'  I.ihrnriau  nf  fonitri'"'.  nt  Wii.hinfTon.   ^i^ 


deemer,   Hajipy  are  we,     Happy  are  we.   Yes,  happy  are  we. 
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*  H.  E.  K. 

Tniafintjly. 


THERE'S  REST  ON  THE  BOSOM  OF  JESUS. 

**  }'e  sJiallJiJid  rest  unto  ymtr  souls" — Matt,  ii :  29. 


^ 


H.   E.    KlMDAU. 


1.  There's  rest  on  the  bo  -  som  of  Je  -  stis    For  all    who  are  wea  -  ry    of      sin  ;    There's  pardon  and 

2.  There's  rest  on  the  bo  -  som  of  <Te  -  sus,  And  joy  that  the  world  cannot    give  ;        O  bring  all  yonr 

3.  There's  rest  on  the  bo  -  soiu  of  Je  -  sus,   When  life's  daj'  of  tri  -  al       is      past ;        O     let      us     be 

4.  There's  rest  on  the  bo  -  som  of  Ja  -  sus;  Yes,  life    ev  -  er  -  last-ing    and  blest ;   'We'll  fear  not  the 


CHORUS. 
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d9i: 


:.« 
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peace  for  the  err  -  ing.  For  those  who  as  conquerors  win. 

sor  -  rows  un  -  to    him;  O    trust  in    his  mer-cy  and  live. 

faith  -  ful  and  serve  him, That  we  may  be  worthy     at  last, 

grave,  for  our  Sav  -  iour  Will  lead  us     to  heaven  -  ly  rest. 


»-,-»-J—  -0 10     1 


Best,    rest,     rest ;     Yes  !  rest  for  the 
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weary     and     sad^:  There's  rest  ou  the  bo  -  som  of    Je  -  sus  ;  He  makes  all  the  sorrow  -  ing     glad. 
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Enterei]  iccordiiit;  to  Act  "f  Congress.  A.  D.  1873,  by  Biglow  .t  Main,  in  the  office  of  tlic  T.ilirariiin  of  Conifress  at  Waslii 
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»    Wriltcn  for  thii  Work. 
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LEAVE  THEM  AT  THE  CROSS. 

**  Casi  thy  burden  on  thi  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  t^tee." — Ps.   55  :   22. 

4S 1— n-l S        !>■         1^      ■. r— .--! r 1^^ S ^ 
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W.    H.    DOANE. 


:fc=fc 


4  ^  i  ;  ^ 


?    g-Sni 


Eg 
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1.  Come  from  the  world  apart;  Come,  whosoe'er  thou  art ;  Leave  tliy  o'er-burtlen'il  heart  at  the  cross;  Crush'd  like  the 

2.  Thou  that  hast  sown  in  tours,  Toiling'  for  nianj-  years,  Go  leave  thy  anxious  fears  at  the  cross;  Leave  every 

3.  All  that  our  hearts  revere,  AJl  that  wo  cherish  here,  Leave  to  a  friend  more  dear  at  the  cross;  Go  where  tlie 


^ 


M 


£: 


1^=^- 


U    U    i       I       ?     5     ?     ^ 


?— ?E 


:^=>i 


CHORDS. 


m 


^^si 


IMi  i  ;  ;  J'  153 


-N— N- 


^ 


^1 


^ 


2Z; 


autumn  leaf,  There  shalt  thou  find  relief;  Leave  all  thy  weij»ht  of  grief  at  the  cross.  Leave  them,  go  and  leave 
sorrow  there,  Trials  and  vexing  care.  Leave  them  by  faith  and  pray'r  at  the  cross.  [tliec* 

Saviour  died  ;  All    to    his    love  confide;  Cling  to   his  bleeding  side,  at  the  cross. 
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at  the  cross; 


Leave  them  at  the  Saviour's  blessed  cross; 
■a>-    -<9-    ■»-  ■0-  •»■  -4 


Leave  them,  leave  them 

where  his  tender  mercy  flows  at  the  cross. 
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Knicred  «rcor<IinK  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  P.  IP73.  by  Itiirlw  fc  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  I.ihrarinn  of  Confr'^n  nt  Wnthip^Ion 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS. 

**  I-'or  me  to  live  is  ChrUt,  and  to  die  is  gain  " — Phil,  i  :  21. 


"^ 


S.  Main. 


1.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  bus,  on  -  ly  for  Je  -  sus,  Striving  in  wisdom    dai  -  ly  to  grow,Telling  his  goodness, 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  on  -  Ij^  for  Je  -  sus,  Always  for-giv  -  ing,  gen-tle and  mild;  Patient  in  labor, 

3.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  for  Jesus — Blessed  emi^loyment,  blessed  reward!  Crowns  in  his  kingdom 
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seeking  his  glo-ry,  Onward  to  Canaan,  joy  -  ful  I  go  ;  Doubts  may  befall  me,  tri  -  als  oppress  me, 
(rusting  his  promise.Learning  my  du-ty,  meek  as  a  child  ;  When  I  am  hungry,  Je  -  sus  will  feed  me, 
wait  for  the  faithful;  There  shall  the  weary,  rest  in  the  Lord ;  Welcome,  O  welcome  toil  and   nf-fliction  ! 
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is  my  buckler,  strong  to  defend ;  Bright  is  the  prospect,  pleasant  the  journey;  Je  -  sus  will  lead  me 
is  my  Shepherd,  he  is  my  guide;  When  I  am  thirsty,  he  will  refresh  me,  All  that  is  needful 
is     my  anchor   steadfast  and  sure;  Glo-ry  to  Je  -  s\is,   glo-ry     to    Je  -  sus  !  I     shall  behold  him. 


He 
lie 
He 


^ 


^-l^ 


T=f=^ 


-i.^^-ii^ 


X 


^ 


^^rrr 


^ 


:t=F 


S 


SE-ia 


f^' 


^ntereil  according  to  Art  nf  Couktcss,  A.  I).  1873.  by  Riu-low  ii  Main,  in  tlie  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wn«!nni,'tr)n. 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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REFRAIM. 


I  1. 1  ^  jj 
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Kftfo  to  the  end. 
Li»  will  provide. 
s)ir>fless    iind  pure. 


O    the  love  of  Jesus  !  Wondrous  love  of  Jesus  !  I    will  exalt  him  for  ev  -  er-more. 


JESUS,  HELP  ME. 


-g:g  y  : 


gP^ 


Henry  Tucker,  by  per. 


.Wo.-irra/o. 


J  /Je  -  sua, help  me,  I    am  wearj-,  Let  me  hold  thy  hand  in  mine;  N 
VFor  the  streiim  of  living  water.  In      a    thirst}-    land     I    pine;/    0 
D.  C.  Fold  me  in  Thy  arms  of  mercy, Keep  me  from  the  tempter's  pow'r. 


mv    Father,  do  not  leave  me. 
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In  this  dark  and  dreadful  hour; 


Jesus.help  me,  I  am  fainting 
'Neath  the  desert's  bnruiu<»  sky  ; 

Lead  to  jiastures  cool  and  fra^;iiint, 
There  my  every  want  supply  ; 

Shade  me  with  thy  winj^s  eternal, 
Let  me  feel  Thee  ever  near; 


3 

Jesus, help  me,  I  am  sinkinR 
In  the  cold  and  chilly  wave  ; 

Giveaiestrenf^th,  my  faith  increasing. 
Thou  alone  hast  i)Ower  to  save  ; 

Let  my  soul  be  filled  with  mptiire. 
Let  my  hope  be  stayed  in  "Tliee, 


Thiiu  canst  whisper  words  of  comfort, Let  me  Lear  my  cross  with  pati<-nce. 
Thou  canst  Iry  the  falling  tear.  Till  I  sleep  and  wake  with  Thee 
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HE  IS  NEAR  THEE. 

** I  am  ixnth you  ahvay." — Mat.  28:   20. 


■^ 


R.  L. 
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1.  He     is    near  thee,  ev  -  er  near  thee,    Weary      pilgrim,  wtak  and  worn.  Thou  who  long  hast  followed 

2.  He     is    near  thee,  eT  -  er  near  tliee.  Young  dis-ei  -  pie,   do    not   fear;     He    has  jjromi'ied  to     sus - 

3.  He     is     ev  -  er   near  the  children.       As     he    was    in    daj's    of    old.    When  He  took  them  up  and 
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Je-sus,  Whothe  burden  long  hast  borne;  Soon  the  long  and  toilsome  journey   Of  thy  mor-tal   life  shall 
tain  thee,  And  thy  tempted  spir-it   cheer;  And,  tho'  friends  may  prove  unfaithful.  As  all  earl-hly  friends  may 
blessed  them,  — Blessing  richer  far  than  gold  !  From  the  faithful,  loving  Saviour,  Children,  nev-er,     nev-er 
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REFRAIN. 


end,    And  thy  spir-it  gain  the  mansions  Of  thy    ev  -  er    lov-ing  Friend, 
do.      And  for- sake  thee  on   thy  journey,— Je -sus    ev  -  er   will    be      true, 
stray ;  All  who  tru  -  ly    love  and  serve  Him  Dwell  with  Him  in  endless   day.  /- 


He  is  near  thee,  ev-  er 
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KntPr'''i  nrrnr'iinptn  Art  of  Cnnpress.  A.  D    1873,  liy  Bicrlnw  k  Mniri,  in  the  nfficc  nf  tlie  I.ibr.-irian  of  ("nnirrpss  at  Wti^ihinfftmi. 
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HE  IS  NEAR  THEE.    Concluded.  139     \ 
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ncnr  tliee.  In  the  darkness  nnil  tlic  day  ;  He  is  near  thee,  sver    near  thee.And  will  never  turn   i\  -  'wny. 
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FOR  JESUS'  SAKE. 

**  Always  deliviftd  unto  (U-ath  for  Jaus   sake." — 2  Cor.   4:    it. 
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1.  O      8ny,  my  80ul,  whon  Jesus  iiuiie.  And  did  thy  sins  and  sorrows  take,  And  bids  thee  pivo  Uiys-lt"  to 

2.  Oil, when  He  wears  a  crown  of  tlioms.A  crown  of  glo  -  ry  thee  to  make,  And  bids  thee  tell  His  love   a  - 

3.  O  help  me.  Father,  thy  weak  child,  The  con  -  pe  -  cration  now  to  make;  Increase  my  faith,  mv  love,  mv 
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D.  S.  AS'ith  hand  and  tongue, with  pray'r  and 
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Him— Canst  thon  not  work  for  Jesns'sakc?  For  Jesna'  Rake,  for  Jesus'  sake?  O  yes  !  I'll  work  for  Je  -  sus'  sake; 
broad — Canst  thon  not  work  for  Jesus' nake? 
zeal.  That  I   may  work  for  Jesus'  sake. 


-^H'^^^— 


song,  O  yes  !   I'll  work  for  Jesus'  sake. 

rntrrcd  nrpfnlinR  to  Act  of  Con)rr«-s!<.  A.  P.  1S73.  >>y  Rifflow  fc  MHin.  in  the  office  of  the  I.ibrnrian  of  Cnni?rofii  at  W««hini'(wn. 
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NO  WORK  TO  DO?    (Sunday  School  Concert.) 


■^ 


#  Written  for  this  work. 

DUET 


^^Look  on  the Jiclds  i /or  they  are  white  already  to  liarvest" — John  4:   35. 

quahtb;t. 


R.  L. 


1 .  No  work  to  do  ?  look  up  and  see  The  fields  al-read-y  white  ;  No  longer  sit  with  folded  hands,  And  waste  God's 

2.  No  work  to  do  ?  go  forth  and  show  To  men  on  ev-ery  side    Wlio  dally  on  the  brink  of  death,  Thy  Saviour 

3.  No  work  to  do  ?  redeem  the  time,  And  make  the  future  prove  The  ardor  of  thy  christian  zeal.  The  fervor 


pre  -  cious   light.     Be  -  hold  !  the  harvest    draweth     near  ; 

cru  -   ci    -   fied. 

of        thy     love.  near,  draweth   near,    A  -    rouse 
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A  -  rouse  thee  from  thy 

thee,  a  - 
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sleep  ;                              For,  what   thou  sowest,  what  thou  sowest  will    appear  When  thou  shalt  come  to 

rousf  thee  from  thy  sleep  ;  When 

^   -r  -r   -r   -r  ,f  f- J*-   r    r    r-rr    r  f   f   f  f  if-  Z''f=^ 


rea))  ;  For,  what  thou  sowest    will   ap  -  pear When  thou  shalt  come  to  reap. 

thou  shalt  come  to  reap  ;  what  thou  sowest  will  appear 
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HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

^Tfwu  {roivnest  tHt  year  Vfiih  thy  goodness." — Ps.  6s:  ix 
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1.  With  -  in      the    ho  -  ly  place  of  prayer, We  seek    the  list-'ning 

2.  With  thanks  for    mer-cies  in     the  piist,  With  faith  in    com-  ing 

3.  Here      let      us     all  our  vows  re  -  new,  Bow  down  with  "{od-ly 
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ear        Of     Him  who  sends  once 
cheer.    We    lift       to  -  day    a 
fear  ;     And,  God     pro-tcct    us 
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more  the  morn  That  preots  the  plad  Kew  Year, 
joy-ful  song,  And  hail  th<!  glad  New  Year, 
on  the  way,   Thro'  all      the  glad  New  Year ! 
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Year!    hajijiy   New 


Year!    Oh! 
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Hap-py  New  Year  ! 


Hap-py  New  Year  I  Oh! 
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Happy,  happy,  New  Year !  May  its  days  be  bright  with  a  heavenly  light.  And  God  cro\\'n  the  glad  New  Year. 
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Kniercil  arr«r<linit  lo  Act  of  ConereM.  A.  P    1H73.  by  Biirlow  A:  Main,  in  th"-  nfBro  of  the  Librarian  of  Conure«»  .M  Wajthinclin. 
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«•  F.  J.  C. 


Sprightly. 

.23 


NEW-YEAR  DAY. 

*'lVe  spe^td  our  years  as  a  tale" — Ps.  90:  9. 


"^ 


EfiK-2 


-^ i *- 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


Hubert  P.  Main. 

h    h     ^     N 
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1.  Smil  -  ing      in      its      vir  -  gin    beau  -  ty,  Comes  the  mer- ry  New-Year  Day— Bright  with  hope  and 

2.  Praise  to      Him  whose  love  hath  brought  us   In    these  pure    de-lights  to  share;  Let    us    not    for- 
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joy    and     gladness,     Lil-e  our  childhood's    morning      ray;  Hap  -py    greet  -  ing,  happy    greeting, 
get     to      thank  Him  Fur     his      ev    -    er    watch-ful    care;  Hap  -  py  New- Year,  friends, and  teachers, 
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Parents,  friends,  and  teachers  dear!  Every  heart  beats  high  with  pleasure  While  we  hail  the  new-born  year. 
Happy  New-Year,  one  and. all !  May   our  Father's   richest  blessing     On  your  pathway    ev  -  er    h\U. 
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Kntered  acmnlinc  to  Act  of  Conpress,  A.  D.  1873,  by  Hubert  P,  Main,  i 


#  H.  E.  K. 

Prayerfully, 


KEEP  ME,  SAVIOUR. 

"  /  A't/i  them  in  thy  nanu." — Jolin.  17  :    12. 
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H.  £.   KiMOALL. 
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1.  Keep    me,  Sav-iour,  ev  -  er  near  thee;  Nov -er    let      nie  from  thee  rove  ;  Ev  -  er  guide  my  wnncVring 

2.  Mill     all  doHbts  find  dark  temptations,  In    nil  con  -  flicts,  bo  thou  nigh;  Strengthen  every    wnv'ring 


£ 


^h^^ 


^ 


-p— Cr 


=f 


1 — r 


v^ 


^^..-l\,.lM^^^^M^:^^M^k^^ 


foot-steps      In     the  path  that  leads    a  -  bove  ;    K      m.v    fait  -'ring  feet  should  wander     In      the 
pur  -  pose;  Let    my  heart  be   fixed    on    high;  When  tte  night  of  death  approach  -  es,    When    I 
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night    of   er  -  ror's  way,  Gent  -  ly.  Lord,  O      gcnt-ly    lead  them  liack    to    thy      e  -  tor  -  nal  day 
lay        me  down  to    rest,  Then    be  near,    O    gracious  Sav  -  iour  ;  Fold   me     to      thy  lov-ing  breast 
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Entered  Mrnrilinff  to  Act  of  C"njre«s.  A.  r>.  I*>73.  by  Bislow  fc  Main    in  the  office  of  the  I.lhrarian  of  f'onL're».<  .it  WajhimrLin 
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*  Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 
With  expression. 


I'M  WAITING  FOR  THEE. 

[SOLO  A'UVi  QUARTET.] 


Hubert  P.  Maik. 


^^^^ 


1.  I'm  wea  -  ry,     I'm  fainting,   my  day's  work  is  done;     I'm  watching  and  waiting     for   life's  setting 

2.  Tlie   cold  surging  billows   that  break  at    my  feet,      Have  lost  all  their  ter  -  ror,  their  mu  -  sic   is 

3.  Come,  loving    Redeem -er,  and  take  to    thy  brea.st  The  heart  that  is  pant-ing  and  sigh  -  ing  for 

4.  I'll     lay     my  life's  burden,  0  Lord,  at    thy   feet,      For  loved  ones  are  watching  my  spir  -  it    to 


INSTRUMENT, 
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sun:   The  shadows   are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  the    lea;  Then  oh!  let  me 

sweet:  My  Saviour    is  still  -  ing  the  tempest  for    me;  Then   oh!  let  me 

rest  :  My    Saviour,  I'm  waiting,  I'm  waiting   for  thee;  Then    oh!  let  me 

greet:  The   portals     of    glo  -  ry    are  o  -pen   for    me;  Then    oh!  let  me 


anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
anchor  beyond  the  dark  sea. 
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I'M  WAITING  FOR  THEE.      Concluded. 


145 


^ 


QcAHTET. — Andante  con  espressUmp. 
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The  shadows  are  stretching  a  -  far  o'er  the    lea,    Then  oh!  let  me  anchor   be-yond  tl»e  il;irksea! 
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Richard  Massic 


UPWARD  AND  ONWARD. 

*  Reaching  forth  unto  those  things  w/ii^h  arc  before.'* — PhJ.  3:   18. 


W.M.  F.  Shekwin, 
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1.  Up-waril  and   on-ward,  Heav'nward  and  sunward,    Ris  -  es    the   hirk  as      he    joy  -  oiis  -  ly   sings  ; 

2.  Like  this  sweet  sing-cr,      Let    us    not     linfiiT,        Clint,'ing  and  eU^aving   to  earth's  wea  -  ry    sod; 

3.  So    our  hearts  raising,     Sing-ing  and  praising,       Looking    to    Je-sus   the  San     of    the  soul ; 
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With  niu-sic  thrilling,  All  the  air  fill-ing, 
Hut,  upward  springing,  Our  tribute  bringing, 
Our  strength  re-new-ing,  Our  way  pur  -  su  -  ing, 
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Bt'ar-ing     a       nies-sage   of  praise  on   liis  wings. 
Strive  to    drawnifar-er     anclnear-or    to     God. 
Let      us  press  on    till    we  reach  the  bright  goal ! 
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A.  n    1873.  tiy  ni.-|..w  A:  Miin.  in  !).• 
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1.  Let    us  work   for     God    and    fol-low  his  commands,  With  a   cheerful  heart  and   ev  -  er  willinc!  hajids  ; 

2.  He    will  give    us  strength  our  vig  -  or   to      renew,    He  will  grant  us  grace  that  fall-  eth  like  the  dew  ; 
3    To      a      glorious    work    he      call-  eth  us    a  -  way  ;  Let  us    bear  the  heat  and   burden   of    the  day  ; 

-_-g-j— — ^-^— -g— J^ S^ « a rS-i — S •-^— a m-^ — w^ 


In  the  field  of  life  re  -  joic-ing  ev  -  ery  day,  Let  us  work,  and  trust,  and  pray. 
And  the  seeds  of  love  im  -  mor  -  tal  fruit  shall  bear,  Ev  '-  er  guard  -  ed  by  his  care. 
'Tis    the   faith -fill   so;?  is  that     reap  the  bright  re  -  ward  At       the  com  -  ing       of        the    Lord. 


We  shall  rest,  We  shall  rest  by   and  by,   by  and  by,    Sweetly  rest  when  earthly  toil   is 


o'er,  '  In    a 
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land.  In    a    land    bright  and  fair,  bright  and  fair,   We   shall  rest  when  earth-lv    toil     is       o'er. 


Entered  nccnniinfr  to  Act  of  Conixreas,  A  ,  D.  1873.  by  Billow  h  Main,  in  the  Office  cf  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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WANDERING  HERE. 

"Tht  ckildren  of  Israel  luandtredin  the  wiUiertusi." — Josh.  14:  la 

Js Ik V—^ — &- 
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1.  \\aiiilering  here,  wander -ing  here,  Pilgrims  and  strangers  we  rove  ;  ^\7lyworn  and  weak,  ever  we    seek 

2.  Wandering  here,  wander -ing  here.  Thro' the  low  valley   of      time,    Striving  to  gain    yonder    domain, 

3.  Wandering  here,  wander  -  ing  here,  Far  from  those  mansions  so  fair  ;  But,  with  the  blest,  soon  we  shall  rest, 


Rest  in  the  mansions  a  -  bove  ;  Rough  is  our  road,  hoav-  y  our  load.  Dark  are  the  clouds  o  -  ver-head  ; 
Waiting  in  heaven's  jnire  clime  ;Faitli's  piercing  eye  oft  can  descry.  Stretching  beyond  the  dark  stream, 
boon  in  their  blessedness  share  ;  Here  tho'  we   sigh,  languish  and  die,  Noth-ing  shall  trouble    us   then  ; 
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Many    our  fears,  many    our  tears,  Thro'  the  bleak  wilderness  led.       Pil  -  lar  -of  fire,    pil  -  lar    of  cloud, 
Fields  shining  bright.lieings  in  white.  Fair-  er  than  mortal  could  dream. 
We  shall  a  -  bide,  sale  o'er  the  tide,    Nev  -  er    to      wander  a  -  gain. 
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Guldens    by  night  and  by    day;    Still  may  we  come  near  -  er    our  home,  O  -  ver  our  wilderness   way. 
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ZION,  THY  EMG  BEHOLD. 

"  A  wake,  aivake,  /»/  on  thy  strength^  O  Zion  /  " — !sa.  52  :  i. 
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Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  God    of   E  -  ternal  trnth^.Joyful  we  praise  Thee  ;  Thou  has  de  -  liv-ered  us, — Thou  art  our  King  ; 

2.  Thro'  Thy  victorious  arm  Thy  foes  are  cap-tive  ;  Death  and  the  hosts  of   sin  Conquered  for  aye  ; 

3.  Swell  your  triumphant  songs,  Angels  in  glo  -ry  !    There  let  your  golden  harps  Ring  ev-  er-more  ; 
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O  let  the  anthem  roll  Sweetly  on,  from  pole  to  pole,     Till  every  living  soul  Praise  to  Thee  shall  sing 
Now  on  Thy  Father's  throne,Risen  Saviour, God  alone.Earth  shall  Thy  scepter  own, Thy  unbounded  sway. 
From  Eden's  lovely  plain.Where  immortal  pleasures  reign,  Hail  Him  who  lives  again,  Praise  Him  and  adore. 
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CHORUS. 
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Zi  -   on  !  thy  King  be-hold,  Else  in     thy  beau-ty  ;    Sing  !  for  the  night  is  past ;  Thy  light  has  come. 
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SENTINEL  UPON  THE  HEIGHTS. 

"  lyttUnntan,  7v  hat  of  the  night  f" — Is.  ai:   ii 
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1.    On  the  hfishts  why  stnndest  thoii,   Sentinel,  with  sleepless  brow  ?       In  the  sen'ice  of  ourljoril,    I    urn 
'2.    On  the  heights  whiitseest  thou,Sentinel,with  sleepless  brow?  Sin  and  crimewithheedle.ss bound, Send  their 
3.    On  the  heights  what  hearest  thou.    Sentinel,  withsleepless  brow?   Still  thefoeinphalanxbroad,.Vniishim- 
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keeping  watch  and  ward  ;  Sleeping  nev-er,  guarding    ev  -  er    All   the  po.sts  of  danger    near;  Lest  our 
.for-ce.^    nil    a  -  round  ;  Nev- er   sleeping,    ev  -  er    keeping  Faithful  guard  tho' foes  appall,  Christ  him- 
self   a- gainst  the  Lord  ;    Armor   glancing,  swift  ad- vancing.  When  we  thought  salvation  near  ;  Waken 
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cit  -  y  should  be  captured.  Lest  the  en  -  e  -  my    aj)  -  pear.    Tho'  the  night  be  long  and  weary,  Cheer  thee, 
self  our  arms  will  strinLithen,  Jllghty  to   en-C'iui-pass    all. 
soldiers  !  march  to  battle,  Christ  the  Lord  is  Captain   here. 
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Soldier,  yondei  distant  ray    Shall  dispel  these  war  clouds  dreary ;  Thou  shalt  soon  behold  the  day! 
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^  Written  for  this  Work. 

!.<;/  Vo^rc  or  Tenor. 


GATHER  AND  REST. 

'' And  hh  rest  shall  he  glorious^ — Isaiah  ii:  lo. 
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W.   H.   DOANE. 

Id  Voice  Alto. 


■ M s. 


m 


^ 


^ 


it 


-fi^ 


V — b^ — t^ 

1.  Wiat  is    thy  prospect  ?  O    wliitber     a-waj'?  "WHiere  dost  thou  journey  ?  tell  me,   I    pray  ?  Bright  is  my 

2.  What  has  the    Master  oom-mand-ed    of  thee?  What  is    thy  mission  ?  Where  may  it  be?   This   is    the 

3.  Is     there  no  dan  -  ger,    no   per  -  il     to  dread?  What  if  the  storm  cloud  break  o'er  thy  head?  How  can  I 

Duet. — Teii  or  &  Soprano. 
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prospect,  a    stranger    be  -  low,    Onward  and   upward    to      Zi  -  on    I    go  ;     Onward  thro'  sorrow,  temp- 
eall-ing  he   bids  me  pur- sue:    Do  with  thy  might  what  thy  hands  find  to  do  ;  Working  for    Je  -  sus,    O 
fear  with  the  Saviour    my  guide  ?  Has  he   not  promised  that  he  will  provide?    Yes,  we  -n-ill  trust  him  for 
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ta- tion,  and  sin.  Conflicts  without  and  tri  -  als  with- in;  On  to  in -her -it  the  joy  of  the  blest ; 
blissful  employ  !  Sow- ing  in  weakness,  reaping  in  joy;  Looking  by  faith  to  the  vales  of  the  blest ; 
all  that  may  come;  He  will  conduct    us    safe    to    our  home;  Zi  -  on,  dear  Zi  -  on,  sweet  land  of  the  blest ! 
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There  with  the  Saviour  well  gath-er  and  rest. 
There  by  and  by  may  we  gath-er  and  rest. 
There,  one  and  all,  may    we    gath-er    and  rest. 
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1 1st  time.     I  2d  time. 


JV?? 


^m^^- 


Je- sus  our   helper  will  meet  us  at  last,    ) 

Safc-ly  at  home,  when  our  journey J   is  passed,- 


a* 


^ 


•y — 5--y- 

Enterpd  according  to  Act  of  Oonfrress.  A.  D.  1873.  by  Biclow  h  Main,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Cnngrt-ys  al  W.tshlntJiun 
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GATHER  AND  REST.    Concluded. 
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On      to    tliat  Wnn-ti  ■  ful    climo    bo    fair  !      0    npecil  yo    a  -  way.    we    shall  meet  you  all  tliera 
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OUR  BELOVED  HAVE  DEPARTED. 

^'  He  g^iviik  kis  bclct'ed sUep." — Ps.  127;   2. 
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Our  be  -  lov  -  ed  have  do  -  parted, WLile  we  tar-  ry,  broken-beark'd,  In  tbe  dreary,  cm 
Hush  that  sobbing,  weep  more  lightly,  — On  wo  travel,  daily,  nightly,  To  the  rest  that  they 
Ah !  the  way    is    shining  clearer.     As  we    journey     ev-er    near-er    To   the    ev  -  cr-last 


])ty  house; 

have  found; 

ing  home; 
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Tljey  have  ended  life's  brief  storj', They  have  reacn'd  the  home  of  glory,    O  -  ver  death  vic-to  -  ri   -  ens. 
Are    we  not    up  -  on  the  riv  -  er.  Sailing    fast,  to  meet  for  -  ev  -  er     On  more  ho  -  ly,  happy    ground  ? 
Comnides  who  a-wait    our  landing, Friends  wh:  round  the  throne  are  standing.  We  salute  vou.  and  we  come. 
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IN  THE  HAPPY  LONG  AGO. 


^ 


Fannie  Crosby. 


T.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  They  lire  waiting    by    the  shore,  They  have  reach'd  the  golden  strand.  They  have  passed  the  shining 

2.  They  are  waiting    bj-    the  shore,  They  will    bid      ue      welcome   there,    To    the      riv  -  er    clear  a.s 
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portals    Of   the  bright  and  sunny    land  ;  But  they  lin- ger    on   the  bank,  Where  the  sil  -  ver  wa-ters 
crj'stal.  And  the  trees  that  bloom  so  fair ;  With  the  angels    we  shall  sing.  With  our  Saviour  we    shall 
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D.  S.  They  are  waiting  by  the  shore,  They  have  reached  the  golden 
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O  -  ver  Jordan 
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glide.  For  the  bark  that  soon  will  waft  us    O  -  ver  Jordan's   rolling    tide.    Kindred   spir-its,    ev  -  er 

dwell  ;  To   the  friends  that  warmly  greet  us  We  shall  never      say  fare-well.    Kindred    spir-  its,    ev  -  er 
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strand,  They  have  passed  the  shining  portals    Of   the  bright  and  sunny    hmd 
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blest,  Where  no  tears  of   sorrow  flow, — Do  they  love  as  when  we  parted     In     the   happy    long  n  -  go  ? 
blest,  Where  no  tears  of    sorrow  flow, — They  will  love  as  when  we  jiarted     In     the   happy    long   a  -  go. 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE,  0  GOD. 
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(CHILDREN'S  ANTHEM.) 


Wm.  F.  Sufkwin. 
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We  praise  Thee,  O    God  ;  we    acknowledge  Thee  to  be  the  Lord.  Alt  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the 
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To    Thee  cherubim  and  seraphim,  Con- tin  -  aally      do    cry,      Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-  ly,  Lord,  God  of 


Sab  -  baoth  ;  Heav'a  and  earth  are    full     of  the  ina  -  je«  -  ty  of  Thy  great  glo  -  ry  !      A  -  men,    A  -  men. 


ROYAL  DIADEM. 
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A  CHARGE  TO  KEEP  I  HAVE. 

(1.)  BOVLSTON.     KEY,  0. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-flyiug  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill. 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live. 
And  oh,  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL, 

(3.)  AMBOT.     KEY,  P. 

1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

O,  listen  now  : 
Within  these  sacred  walU 
To  Jesus  bow. 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

For  refuge  fly  : 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

3  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 

Yield  to  his  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away, 
"T  is  mercy's  hour. 
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GLORYING  IN  THE  CROSS. 

(3.)  BARTIME08.      KET,  F. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  1  glfiry. 

Towering  o"er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  I  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


JESUS,  L0VE8   OF  MY  SOUL. 

(4.)  MABTYN.      KEY,  F. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  mv  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosora  fly. 
While  the  raging  billows  rpU, 

While  the  tempest  still  is'  high 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  : 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone ! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  th«  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


MY  SOUL  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 

(5.)  LABAN.      KEY,  D. 

1  My  soul  be  on  Uiy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  (Jh!  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray— 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  ; 

Penew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


LOVE  FOR  THE  CHURCH. 

(C)  ST.  THOMAS.      KEY,  Q. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode — 
The  Cliurch  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  0  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  «n  thy  hand. 


THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 

(T.)  WEBB.     KEY.  B\}. 

1  The  morning  light  Is  breaking  ; 

The  darkness  disappears  ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  peuitential  tears  : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim— "The  Lord  is  come !" 


COME  THOU  FOUNT. 

(8.)  OREENVILLB.      KEY,  T. 

I  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  erace 
Streams  of  merc.v,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise: 
Teach  me  some  raeloilious  sonnet 

Sung  by  flamingtongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  upon  it-- 

Mount  ef  thy  redeeming  love  ! 


2  0 !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Dail.y  I'm  constrained  to  be  I 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee: 

Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  1  love  ; 

Here's  my  heart ;  0,  take  and  seal  it  ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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COMR,  SOU.VD  niS  PRAISB   ABROAD 

(rt.)  LOTIIEB.      KKT,  F. 

1  C'dihc,  soQDil  Ilia  praise  abroad, 

Ami  hymns  of  K''*ry  8iuK< 
Jehovah  ia  the  sov'reign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  wurshii)  iit  his  throne. 

Come,  how  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  liis  worii,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  uj  by  his  word. 


SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHKRD. 
(lO.)  KIT,  I  |j. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

Much  we  need  thy  tenil'rest  care. 
In  thy  plea.s:int  pastures  feed  us. 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 

II :  Blesaed  Jesus,:  || 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  ar».: 

2  We  are  thine, do  thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way  ; 
Keep  thy  Bock,  from  sin  defend  us. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray, 

II :  Blessed  Jesus.:  || 
Hear,  0  Lear  us,  when  we  pray.:!^ 
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SOW  IN  THE  MORN. 

(11.)  BOILSTO^t.      KBT,  0. 

I  Sow  In  the  morn  thy  seed  ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  anil  fear  give  thou  no  b«ed. 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 
a  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 
3  Thon  canst  not  toil  In  vain  ; 

Colli,  heat,  auil  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


ROYAL  DIADEM. 

From  gree.vi.and's  icy  mountains, 

(13.)      MI8SI0NART   UTMX.     KET.  P. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric'a  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sanil,— 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
they  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

S  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 
(i:i.)  KIT,  p. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro"  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling. 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs  ; 
Work  when  the  days  grow  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  n«on  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  ; 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


^ 


bi.est  be  the  tie. 

(I'X.)  bEN.NIS.      KET,  p. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 

We  pour  our  ardent  |)rayors  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one— 
Our  comforts  and  our  c:ires. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  ; 

Our  mutual  bunleMs  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  Bows 
The  symjiathizing  tear. 


WATCHING  UNTO  PRAYER. 
(Ii>.)        PETEnnoKouoii.    ket,  o, 

1  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray. 

Through  life's  brief,  fleeting  hour. 
And  gives  the  Spirit's  ijuickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

2  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

•Maintain  a  warrior's  strife  , 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  thy  voice  to-day  ; 
Obedience  is  our  life. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 

(lO.)  TOPLADT.     KET,   D\j.  , 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  lilood. 

Fpom  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  purg. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  leal  no  languor  know  ; 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  along: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
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ROYAL  DIADEM. 


■^ 


SHINING  SHORE. 
(I'J'.)  KEY,  a. 

1  My  (lays  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I.  a  pilgrim  straugei",  • 

Would  Bot  detain  them  as  they  fly — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 
Refrain- 
Vox  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over  ; 
An4,  jast  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  distant  home  discerning  ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word. 
Let  ever}'  lamp  be  burning. 
For  oh  !  &c. 


ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER. 

(18.)  CORONATION.      KEY,   O. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

Oh  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Iiim  Lord  of  all. 

3  O  tliat  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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A  CLOSER  WALK  WITH  GOD. 

(lO.)  BALERMA.      KEY,  B  |j. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  li^ht  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  The  dearest  idol  I  have  inown, 

WhateV-r  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  fro7U  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 


NEARER,   MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 

(SO.)  BETHANY.      KEY,  0. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee^ 

Nearer  to  thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  o'er  me, 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,   to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


HOW  GENTLE  GOD'S  COMMANDS. 

(21.)  OLMUTZ.     KEY,  B  |j. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands  I 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  I 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 


NEAR  THE  CROSS. 
(23.)  KEY,  p. 

1  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross, 

There  a  precious  fountain. 
Free  to  all,  a  healing  stream. 

Flows  from  Calvar.v's  mountain. 
Cho. — In  the  Cross,  in  the  iJross 
Be  my  glory  ever. 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest  beyond  the  river. 

2  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoi>ing,  trtisting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  gulden  strand. 
Just  beyond  the  river,     Cko. 


BEAUTIFUL  RIVER, 

(SiS.)  KEY.   E|j. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  hare  trod  ; 
With  its  or.vstal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river-.- 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Ijay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Cho Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 

3  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river. 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

CAo.— Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 


DISMISSION. 

(34.)  SICILY.      KEY,  e|j. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  an<l  peace; 
Let  us  each,  th.v  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

0  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  thi-s  wilderness. 


(35.)  DOXOLOGY.    No.  1. 

OLn    HBNnRED.      KEY,   A. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


(36.)        DOXOLOGY.    No.  2. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
And  God  the  .'Spirit,  Three  in  One: 
Be  honor,  praise,  anil  glor.v  given 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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INDEX   OF  SUBJECTS, 


Anniversaries,  127,  140,  141,  142,  144,  149,  150. 
Activity.  7, 18, 19,  36,  54.  55,  57,  66,  72,  73,  75,  7S,  79, 

89,  102,  103,  106,  107,  U2,  115,  139,  140,  145,  149, 

154.  155- 

Affxiction,  8,  135,  151,  156. 

Blnevolen'ce,  72,  88. 

Christ,  Birth  op,  9,  30,  32,  33,  64,  116. 

Christ,  Resurrection  of,  ii,  46,  62,  129. 

Consecration,  26.  35,  41,  47.  49,  53,  59,  63,  66,  105, 
136,  139,  145. 

Closing,  23,  25,  45,  126,  156. 

DoxoLOGiEs,  23,  25,        156. 

Faith,  8,  17,  21,  35,  41,  58,  63,  67,  69,  70,  92,  97,  loi, 
106,  iiS,  124,  135,  138,  143,  144,  147,  154,  156. 

Heaven,  io,  13,  14,  17,  20,  24,'34,  40,  42,  44,  51,  52, 

76,  87,  94,  99,  113,  121,  122,  130,  152,  156. 
Hope,  23,  42,  60,  70,  73,  11 1,  113. 
Infant  Class,  ii,  71,  90,  109,  119. 


Invitation,  4,  5,  6,  12,  25,  52,  61,  77,  80,  83,  84,  91, 

93,  9S,  104,  no,  119,  125,  135,  154. 
Joy,  16,  42,  45,  82,  103,  116,  133,  155. 
Lord's  Day,  ii,  48,  129. 
Love,  22,  45,  49,  56,  72,  88,  97,  128,  152,  155. 
Missionary,  7,  19,  55,  65,  68,  75,  81,  149,  155. 
Monthly  Concert,  94,  140,  144,  149,  150. 
New-Year,  127,  141,  142. 
Prayer,  8.  29,  35,  39,  41,  47,  50,  85,  86,  109,  114,  120, 

131.  137.  143.  154.  156. 
Praise  to  God,  15,  28,  54,  100,  io3,  132,  14S,  153, 

15s,  156. 
Praise  to  Christ,  3,  14,  16,  27,  28,  31,  32,  43,  60,  63, 

74, 96,  148. 

Repentance,  25,  26,  47,  58,  69,  97,  114. 
Rest,  20,  23,  24,  37,  59,  m,  124,  134,  146,  147.  150. 
Salvation,  5,  12,  38,  56,  69.  80,  84,  91,  97. 
Worship,  28,  100.   148. 
Youth,  4,  9,  16,  31,  154. 


I. 


We  refer  to  the  following  pieces,  which  indicate  the  character  of  the  book.     We  are  confident  that  many 
otlier  pieces  have  equal  merit,  yet  an  examination  of  these  will  help  in  the  judgment  of  the  value  of  the  book. 

9,  10.  13,  14,  16,  29,  36,  39,  40,  42,  46,  51,  56,  59,  65,  73,  75.  76,  79.  85,  89,  93,  96,  loi,  I02.  103,  III,  114.  115, 
122,  126,  127,  132,  140,  143,  144,  146,  14a.  149,  150,  152. 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Caps      First  lines  in  Eoman. 


A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have 154 

-^     A  HoMH  IN  Heaven 99 

All  for  JesI^3,  all  for  Jesua 53 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 3-156 

Always  cheerful 82 

Another  closing  day 126 

Ask  for  the  old  path 36 

At  the  cross  there's  room 91 

Awake  !  for  the  trumpet  is  sounding.  89 
Awake,  yb  soldiers 7 

BATTLE  to  the  end 112 
Beai^tiful  home  of  the  blest 40 

Beyond  the  River's  Brink 24 

Be  kind  to  each  other 88 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus 59 

Bless  me  now 47 

Blest  are  the  hungry  ;  they  shaM 6 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 155 

Bread  of  Heaven 92 

Bright  Zion 122 

Brothers,  when  the  way  is  lonely 39 

By  the  gate  they'll  meet  us 13 

By  the  well-side 83 


Christmas  carol 64 

Christ  THE  Saviour  born 33 

Clap  your  hands  for  joy 116 

Come  away,  O  ye  thirsty,  to  the  waters  .  .110 

Come  from  the  world  apart 135 

Come,  let  us  join,  with  one  accord 16 

Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad 1.55 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 154 

Come  to  Bethesda,  sin-oppressed 98 

Coming  nearer 113 

Crown  Him  Lord  of  all 3 

Crowns  of  glory  in  the  land  of 14 


D 


EWop  mercy. 


70 


Vc 


CAST  THE  Net 79 
Children,  sing  a  Christmas  carol 3t 


Tj^  VERY  lesson  points  to  Theb 50 

FATHER,  the  storm  is  high 131 
Feast  of  blessing 6 

First  among  the  Christian  graces 128 

Flowing  rock 80 

For  Jesus'  sake 139 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 155 

From  the  rock  amid  the  desert 80 

GATHER  AND  rest ISO 
Gird  on,  gird  on  your  armor 112 


Give  praise  to  God 132 

Glad  tidings 56 

God  grant  we  may  ever  be  faithful 118 

God  is  love 22 

God  of  eternal  truth 143 

God  of  Eternity 100 

God  of  my  life,  thy  mercy  flows 96 

Good  news  from  afar 68 

Good  news  o'er  the  prairies  is 68 

Go  proclaim  the  wondrous  story 65 

Go  work  in  my  vineyard,  the  Master  says. .   19 

HALLELUJAH!  hark  I  from  above...  64 
Happy  are  we 133 

Happy,  happy  Sunday 48 

Happy  in  Thy  love 45 

Happy  new  year 141 

Happy  SONGS  16 

Haste  thee 57 

Hearken,  children,  hearken 52 

Hear  the  words  of  gospel  truth 125 

Heavenly  Father,  bless  me  now 47 

He  is  near  thee 138 

Help  AND  relieve 131 

He  will  meet  us  by  the  way 8 

Hills  of  frohisb 9i 


JS 


INDEX. 


"159^ 


Hold  it  up  to  thb  world.  ...     , . 

How  gentle  God'3  commands 156 


75|"P-EEP  MB 
56i-'^  Kkkp  o; 


T  AM  Jbsus'  little  friend 
-*■     I'm  poor,  and  blind,  and  w 


E,  Saviour 143  New- Year  Day 148 

ON  PRAYING,  BROTHERS 39  No  night  beyond  the  river's  brink ...24 

King  of  glory 62  No  one  knows  but  Jesus 21 


90.  T  EAVE  THRM  AT  the  cross 

wretched 25;  *-<  Lei  our  hearts  be  always  cheerful . 


.135 
.  82 

I'm  waiting  for  Thee 144 1  Let  the  children  praise  Him 31 

I'm  weary,  I'm  fainlinK,  my 144  Let  us  pray  for  a  blessiiig  of  God 29 

I  cam"  and  knelt  at  Jesus'  feet 69  Let  us  work 107 

I  LEAVE  IT  ALi^  WITH  Jbsus 63l  Let  OS  work  for' God  and  follow  his  '. ."  " '. .'  .146 

love  thy  kingdom.  Lord ^^  Light  of  Mv  soul 96  O  how  lonely  are  we 


Now  may  I  come  to  a  throne  of  grace?... .  97 
No  work  to  do? 140 

OCOME  to  bright  Zion  with 122 
Oh,  comb  at  once  to  Jesus 25 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 156 


I  NEF.D  Thee  every  hour 35 

In  ilie  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 154 

In  the  fadeless  spring-time 13 

In  the  happv  long  ago 152 

li\  the  joumry  of  life,  when 8 

In  the  swrkt  evermore 1301 


Like  the  still  quiet  fall  of  the 70  ^  list  to  the  notes 

Little  children,  one  and  all 11 

Living  for  Jesus 136 

Lo  I  a  fountain  full  and  free 12 

Lord  I  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 156 


106 

30 

On,  for  THB  prize 102 

Only  a  step  to  Jesus 9J 

Only  thbb 43 

Only  thee,  my  soul's  Redeemer 43 


,.,  .,„! Lord  I  my  sorrows  now  are  past 45iOn  the  heights  why  standesl  thou 149 

It  5  coming,  coming  nearer 113  ,     .    ,      ,  .   .  .r^  l  ^-  ,  ,. 

,  Lo  !  the  desert  rock  is  yie  dine 123 '*J"  '°  '"*  conflict,  soldiers  for m 

It  IS  good  TO  BE  here 127.  j  "= "  "b  ^  ,,  .. 


.127 

I  WILL  GO  AND  BE  FORGIVEN 58 

I  will  go  and  tell  my  Saviour  58 


JE."=;US,  GENTLE  Saviour 109 
jE'iUN,  hear  me 114 

Jesus,  hear  my  supplication 114 

Jesus,  hri.pmk 137 

Jesus,  I  love  Thee.. 


Loving  friend 77 


jHstPi.  I  TURN  TO  Thee 67 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross 156 

JesDs,  love'  of  my  soul 154 

Jesus  loves  me 97 

Jesus.  Master,  whose  i  am 105 

Jksus.  my  Saviour,  all  in  all 27 

jsjws'  name 74 

Jesus  ON  thb  Shoks 106 


IfARANATHA 42 

■^  -*■  Marching  on  in  the  glory  of  oar 102 

May  we  come  in  ? 119 

Mighty  Rock.. 124 

Mourner,  wheresoe'er  thou  art 91 

My  all  for  Jisus 53 

491  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 156 


My  only  plea g9 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 154 

M v  soul  shall  rest  :n  hope 23 


i^C^ 


NEARER  Home. 
Ne 


76 

carer,  my  God,  to  thee 156 

Never  b«  faint  or  weary 133 

Never  turn  back et 


On-war D,  Upward,  Homeward Ill 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord,  with  a  trumpet 62 

O  say,  my  soul,  when  Jesus  came 139 

O  the  sleep  of  just  a  moment 34 

Our  beloved  have  dkparted 151 

Out  in  the  vineyard  GROimo 55 

Overflowing  ever 12 

Over  yonder 51 

O  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus  1 61 

Oworshipthb  Ix>rd 28 

PERSISTENT  Prayer 86 

^     Praise  God  from  wiiom  all  blessings. .  .156 

Praise  to  Jesus 30 

Praise  ye  the  Loru 15 

Pray  for  tub  blessing 29 

Prayt  tboagh  the  git*  el  Bcicjr 88 
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INDEX, 


^ 


I>  ESTING  IN  THB  Lord 37 
V  Rest  in  thee 59 

Ring,  Ring  the  Bells 46 

Rise  in  thy  glory,  O  thou 60 

Robe  and  Palm 121 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 155 

Round  the  Tree  of  Life  forever 44 

O  AVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 155 

^  Scatter  kind  words  all  around  you  72 

Seal  my  heart j.  26 

Secret  Prayer 85 

Seek  Jesus 104 

Sentinel  upon  the  heights 149 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river  ? 156 

Shall  we  meet  in  heaven  ? 10 

Sinner,  come  to  Jesus 5 

Smiling  in  its  virgin  beauty 142 

Song  of  Victory 14 

Sounding  the  Watch-cry 18 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 155 

Star  of  my  only  hope 60 

Strike  your  harps,  ye  saints  in  glory   33 

Sunday-School  War-cry 115 

Sweet  peace  on  earth 9 

TAKE  the  cross,  take  the  cross 75 
Take  the  wings  of  the  morning.  . .  84 

Take  thy  staff,  O  pilgrim 57 

Teach  me,  O  Lord:  as  a  child ISOJThy  Kingdom  Come 81 

Teach  me  to  pray 120  To-day  the  Saviour  calls 154 

The  all  seeing  bye 41  [to  Father,  Son  and  Spirit 25 

Thb  blood  of  Jbsus 38lTo  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 156 


The  dew  of  the  momii^  in  brightness.. .  -. .  42' 

Thee,— Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 23 

The  gracious  call 125! 

The  master  says,  go  1 19j 

The  moniing  light  is  breaking 154 

There's  a  chorus  ever  sweet 51 

There's  a  fount  where  the  weary  may lOlj 

Tliere  is  name  of  sweeter  sound    74j 

There  is  an  hour  of  calm  relief. 85 

There's  a  song  in  heaven  for  you 87! 

There  is  a  sound  in  every  breeze 221 

There  is  rest  for  the  weary  ;  how 20| 

There's  rest  on  the  bosom  op  Jesus.  ..134 

The  kiver  op  song 34; 

The  rock  of  salvation 1011 

The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray 155 

These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear..  .121 

The  smitten  rock 123 

The  song  of  Moses 108 

The  Soul's  Bfthesda 98 

The  Sweet  Voice 4 

The  Tree  of  Life 52| 

The  Two  Commandments 128 j 

The  Two  Foundations 118 

They  are  waiting  by  the  shore 152 

Thine,  O  God,  be  all  tlie  glory 54 

Thine  the  Glory 54 

Thou  mighty  Lord,  whose  searching 41 1 

Thro' a  weary  land  I  tread 1241 


TTPWARD  and  Onward 145 

^   Up  with  the  morning  !  ap  and  away.. .  55 

WAKE  every  tunefal  string 15 
Wandering  here 147 

We  are  coming,  we  are  coming 130 

We  are  hungry  ;  Lord  behold  us 92 

We  are  little  travelers 71 

We  ARB  PILGRIMS      73 

Weary  no  more 20 

We  cannot  lay  our  armor  down 37 

We  can  TELL 11 

Welcome  the  beautiful  day 129 

Welcome,  welcome,  welcome  the 129 

We  must  WATCH 78 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 153 

We  shall  rest 146 

We  should  never  be  discouraged 17 

What  is  thy  prospect  ?    O  whither 150 

What  will  you  do  with  Jesi«  ? *>! 

When  the  Lord  went  forth  with >18 

When  the  roses  of  youth  all  then 4 

When  we  all  get  home  to  glopy    ...     17 

Where  the  youthful  son  of  Jesse 116 

While  we  look  within  Thy  word 50 

Whosoever  will 110 

Within  the  holy  place  of  prayer 141 

Words  of  chef.r 103 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 155 

Would  the  little  children  find 77 

yONDER  rise  the  Hills  of  Promise.. . .  94 

7ION,  THY  King  behold 148 
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derlie the  Sunday-school  cause,  setting 
forth    its   Objetts,    Or^^f nidation. 
Methods  and  Ct/ait  'ities. 

BY  JOHN  S.  HART,  LL.D. 

Larg.  '6mo.  416  pages.    $1.50. 

lie.iuti/ully  bound  i.\  Jine  cloth;   mailed 
on  reccij>t  0/  price. 

'I'lie  jinenticn  of  this  ad'rirable  vol- 
nme  is  to  fjive  a  ;;'.:neral  survey  01  the 
whole  subject  of  'ounday-schoo's.  It 
embraces  ;he  author's  experience  as  a 
prominent  Christian  educ.itor  for  more 
than  one-third  of  a  century.  There  is 
hardly  any  feature  of  the  Sunday-schoor 
work  which  has  not  at  one  time  or  an- 
other come  up  for  Dr.  Hart's  personal, 
practical  consideration,  an/^  ht  here 
presents  his  complete,  rounded  idea  of 
the  entire  subject.  The  book  will  prove 
a  valuable  prize  for  any  superintendent 
or  teacher. 

Opinions  Expressed. 

"  The  book  is  admirable  for  its  cor- 
rectness and  thoroughness."  —  N.  Y. 
Independent. 

"  We  rank  this  book  among  the  x«^f- 
^«jofour  warfare." — BnftistTeacher. 

"  Likeeverything from  the  pen  of  Dr. 
Hart,  it  is  thorough  and  complete." — 
Lutheran  Observer. 

"  Every  Superintendent  will  of  course 
secure  a  copy  of  Piof.  Hart's  new 
book." — Sunday-School  yuuriml. 

*'  The  treatise  is  wellnigh,  if  not  alto- 
gether, exhaustive  of  the  theme."  — 
Narthtvesiern  Christian  Ad^'ocnte. 
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Friday  Lowe.    By  Mrs.  C,  E.  K,  Davis 1.25 

Grace  Mansfield's  Experiment ,90 
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Helen  Macgregor ;  or.  Conquest  and  Sacrifice-  1.25 
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Mistakes  of  Educated  Men.  Bj;  Prof.  J.  S.  Hart.    .50 

One  Hundred  Gold  Dollars—^---.". y 90 

Presootts  (TheJ '..V.  ...    ,60 

Sabbath -School  Indei.  ^y  Prof.  11.  &.  Pardee.  1.25 

Sequel  to  Friday  Lowe -^ 1.25 

Stella  Ashton;  or,  Conquered  FanlW^- 90 

Sunday-School  Idea,    By  John  S,  Hart,  LL.D    1.50 

Sunday-School  'World,    By  Sev.  J.  C.  Gray 1,75 

Teacher's  Guide  to  Palestine.  H.  S,  Oi  born,  LL.D.    ,65 

Third  National  Sunday-School  Convention 50 

Tilman  Loringj  or.  Minister  or  Merchant 90 

Tom  Miller;  or.  After  many  Days 1.25 
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OUK, 

SELECT  LIBRARY  BOOKS. 

More  than  Nine  Hundred  volumes  of  the 
choicest  and  best  Library  Books,  care- 
fully selected  frotn   the  various 
Publishing  House:,  suitable  to 
Sabbath-schools  of  alt  re- 
ligious denominations. 


As  conductors  of  The  Sunday-Schcol 
Times  we  have  for  a  number  of  years 
enjoyed  unusually  favorable  facilities 
for  becoming  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  the  various  publications  intended 
for  Sabbath-school  Libraries,  .is  they 
have  from  year  to  year  issued  from  the 
presses  of  thirty-six  diiferent  societies 
and  private  publishers.  During  all  this 
time  we  have  carefully  selected,  after  a 
thorough  examination,  from  all  avail- 
able sources,  the  very  choicest  and  best 
of  these  books,  whji-.h  »-e  are  prepared 
to  supply  on  favorable  terms  to  those 
who  favor  us  with  a  share  of  their 
patron.age.  Orders  for  our  "Select 
Library  Books"  are  reaching  us  from 
all  parts  of  the  country,  and  since  entire 
satisfaction  is  guaranieeo  to  every  pur- 
chaser, we  do  not  think  that  any  school 
can  do  better  than  to  send  to  us  for  its 
supplies.  All  kinds  of  Sunday-School 
Mmukial  can  be  obtained  of  us,  in- 
cluding the  latest  and  best  publications 
for  the  use  of  Superintendents  and 
teachers.  Correspondence  on  this  ■  o- 
ject  cordially  solicited,  and  inqu..:es 
cheerfully  and  promptly  answered. 

h  St.,  Philadelplua,  Pa. 


